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HE WAS NO 
"KID-GLOVE" SAINT 



IN THE Alberta farming town everybody noticed the old Salvation 
Army man that Saturday night. For one thing, there weren't more 
than two or three uniformed Salvationists in the entire district. An- 
other reason was that the few Army people had finished their "open- 
air" at the square and were now filing into their small hall. 

But the real draw was the man himself — eighty by any calcula- 
tion — short and apparent as a fireplug, a walrus moustache on his 
upper lip, thick white hair, his Army cap worn low over hazel eyes. He 
was an arresting, even forbidding, figure on the square that summer 
night, tackling folks right in front of the Great War memorial, button- 
holing people. 

Redheaded Pepper Hastings noticed him. Eleven-years-old and deter- 
mined to bang the drum until he could buy the cornet he longed for, 
Pepper always entered the hall last, struggling with that drum. He 
stared at the old man, then turned slowly into the hall, "Guess he's too 
old for much action. Regular antique," he mused. 

Carl Ferguson noticed him. He couldn't do otherwise. The old fellow 
had him cornered, and people were watching. After all, the town's bank 
president can't be rude — not to The Salvation Army, sterling symbol of 
man's love for man. Not Carl. 

"But, my good fellow," he protested to the old man, "there is no 
possible reason why I should enter this Army building." 

"Do you know the Lord Jesus personally?" 

Carl brushed that aside, flushed a little. "I'm a churchgoer — when 
my work allows. I haven't been inside, truthfully, any church except on 
Christmas and Easter for twenty years, and I see no reason to break 
that habit now." 

"Friend, 'the wages of sin is death, but the gift of God is eternal 
life.' " The word hit Carl like pro punches. "Unless you own the Lord 
Jesus as Saviour and live your life for Him in the service of your fellow 
men, you're doomed — Hell-bent — lost — finished — through — busted." 
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"YOU MAY BE a bank manager, but ore you ready to die?" 

"Wait a minute." Carl stepped back, scanned the earnest face. 
"Mmm. Not of the modern breed, are you? Pretty blamed sure of your- 
self." 

The old man held up a well-worn Bible. 

"God said a man can't serve God and mammon. 'Either he will 
hate the one and love the other; or else he will hold to one and de- 
spise the other.' And Jesus said, 'I am the Way, the Truth, and the 
Life. No man cometh unto the Father but by Me.' " 

He was strong-arming Carl toward the hall. 

"Well," said Carl as they reached the door, "haven't heard that 
much fire and brimstone since I was a kid. Understand, I've got a lot 
of respBct for the Army. Did a great job overseas during both wars. 
I'd give 'em the last dime I had if they'd produce, but for years now, 
in this town they've been a zero so far's I'm concerned. Trying to be 
too respectable when there's plenty of old-fashioned sin to curse and 
cut into. Now, if they had your get-up and go . . ." 

"Inside then!" ordered the old man, "They'll have it tonight!" 

Several others on the square noticed Carl enter the hall and, out 
of pure devilment, followed suit. 

The scene in the tiny hall was discouraging. A few folding chairs, 
an old upright piano, a plain rostrum, with a bench in front of it, a 
Salvation Army flag. And about six assorted worshippers, not counting 
the curiosity seekers. This number included the pounding Pepper and 
Burton Phillips, a very young Army Lieutenant, alone and almost over- 
come by discouragement in a town long pegged "one of the hardest 
nuts in the territory." In a year-and-a-half, he hadn't persuaded one 
non-Salvationist to visit the hall. 

Now, with the entrance of Carl Ferguson and the others, he hastily 
distributed songbooks. Karen Butterfield, a sixleen-year-old lassie, coaxed 
some choruses from the cranky piano. (Continued on page 8) 
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immorality, tin: heretical views ex- 
pressed liy men who should know 
better, ami other vital issues. There 
is no hesitation in Rev. J. H Hunter's 
views in 'I'ht I-'.rantii lhal Christian. 
A man of wide experience, eotnpie- 
1 tensive grasp of world affairs and 
an author of note, Mr. Hunter's 
editorials s»ive a clear picture of the 
modern at;e. In a recent issue he 
writes : 

Al Ihe end of last century William Booth 
said that there were five dangers confront- 
ing the Church of Christ in the 20th 
century. These were "Religion without 
the Holy Ghost; Christianity without Christ; 
politics without God; salvation without 
repentance, and Heaven without Hell." 
Any observer of the signs of Ihe times 
may see how the General spoke more 
truly, perhaps, than he knew. 

We thought of these things when we 
read of the book written by a prominent 
Anglican bishop entitled HONEST TO GOD. 
The book has created a furore, and many 
are asking why a man pledged to uphold 
the great doctrines of the Christian Church 
should be permitted to stay within its fold 
when he repudiates them. The Bible and 
Ihe Christian creeds, he says, make no 
sense to science-minded men. Heaven and 
Hell are religious myths, he avers, and 
argues that the essential Gospel must be 
"demylholagiied." One of Ihe Anglican 
organs, the CHURCH TIMES, says it is 
shocked that a bishop sworn to defend 
the Church against heresy should "go on 
public record as apparently denying a'most 
every Christian doctrine of the Church in 
which he holds his position." 

It is hardly likely that anything will 
be done about this matter save verbal 
protests. The time has gone, it seems, when 
a bishop can be disciplined, though it will 
always be a puzzle at least to laymen 
when one employed by some organization 
to proclaim certain truths, con repudiate 
these things and still remain within the 
fellowship and draw his salary. To be 
"honest with God" and his fellow-men the 
bishop should resign his connection with 
the Anglican Church. 

The tendency today is "tolera- 
tion." We must be tolerant of even 
the most "far-out" views. It is 
"simply not done" to oppose any- 
body, or to challenge his findings. 
Such an attitude is a sure indication 
that the Bible is no longer the in- 
spiration and authority of such per- 
sons. Having abandoned the Bible 
as the one safe chart and compass 
they are uncertain of spiritual values, 
and "anything goes." We need a 
"Back to the Bible" campaign. 

imimiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiii 
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A CRY THAT GOD NEVER IGNORES 
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STORMS threaten to engulf Ihe world, ond Ihe cry of help is a hopeful sign. When 
man realties that — in spile of his knowledge — the earth is still "a mess," and he 
needs help, it shows he has come to his senses. Pick up the paper and you will read 
of revolts ond fighting in neatly every part of the globe. But when man acknowledges 
his utter dependence on God, there is hope, for God never turns a deaf ear to those 
in distress. "Call upon me in the day of trouble," He says. "I will deliver thee and 
thou shall glorify Me." 



THE NEED OF SPEAKING OUT 
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A RE men becoming so confused in 
■"■ their thinking that they dare not 
stand up and speak out boldly on 
their beliefs? It seems to us that far 
more are willing to break into print 
(or into words on the air) about 
their doubts, and thus gain a name 
for being daring and modern. How- 
ever, we were pleased to see a big 
spread in the morning paper from 
the Bishop of Toronto, Rt. Rev. F. 
H. Wilkinson, in which he told the 
1,080 delegates to a three-day synod 
that he deplored the present-day 
trend in thinking along certain lines. 
Pic said: 

There is one area In life in which today 
the standards of Christian morality are 
seriously challenged and ridiculed, namely, 
Ihe altack on standards of sexual mor- 
ality. . . . 

The degradation of sex has become a 
threat to individual and family life. An 
avalanche of pornographic literature is 
creating a sinister poison which pollutes 
the whole atmosphere, and can bring 
evil consequences to the unprotected and 
innocent, as well as to the pseudo- 
sophisticated, he added. 

Anything which weakens the moral 
(Ibre and the physical health of a nation 
is an aid to its enemies. There may be 



good grounds for believing that not only 
the evil forces always present in human 
nature, but sinister forces, whose object 
is the overthrow of our way of life, are 
playing their part In this attempt to de- 
grade and devitalize human nature and 
those standards of life which people be- 
lieve make for the maximum of health 
and happiness. 

In the past half century, amid Ihe on- 
going social revolution there has developed 
a revulsion against puritanical standards 
of sex. At the same time modern society 
has witnessed a degradation of sex ac- 
celerated by the tragic circumstances of 
two world wars, the vicious and brutaliz- 
ing policies of pagan states and the 
breakdown of family life. 

Christians share a duty to fight for 
Mice, temperance, human rights, freedom 
and brotherhood. Such matters as unem- 
ployment and slum clearance, labour 
relations, penal reform, Sunday observance 
(and not just as it concerns Ihe Christian 
day of worship) are . . . the concern of 
each one of us. 

We published Edmund Burke's 
quote in a recent issue, the one in 
which he uttered words that will 
never grow old: "It is only necessary 
tor good men to say nothing for 
evil to flourish." On the other hand 
when a few courageous souls speak 
out boldly, the world takes notice. 



REMEMBER YOUR OWN 

YlfE have queer ideas of memorials, 
" some of us. We have visited 
corps throughout Canada where 
some tragedy — the loss of a young 
officer, perhaps — is memorialized by 
a plaque in the wall, or even a 
framed photo of the departed, yel- 
lowed with age. Everyone who knew 
him has long since gone to Glory, or 
has left town, but the memorial 
remains. 

But one kind of memorial we'd 
like to see — and it need not be 
made of marble or carved wood — 
is a list of your corps' candidates or 
missionaries. These are usually liv- 
ing memorials. They are active 
today — most of them — working for 
Christ in some out-of-the-way corps 
(or maybe in a prominent position) 
or in some far-distant land, but no 
one in the corps remembers them, 
or the few that do, think others are 
not interested. 

Why not put someone in charge 
of such a memorial? The list itself 
need not be enormous. A sheet of 
illustration board, about two feet 
by eighteen inches, framed, would 
"do the trick." Get someone who is 
good at lettering in India ink to 
make the list. The corps officer 
would need to dig up the informa- 
tion — especially about officers who 
entered training from the corps in 
the long ago. 

There should be three columns. 
Their names should come first; then 
the date they entered the college and 
the date of retirement or promotion 
to Glory. This list should be kept in 
an unobtrusive place, and only 
brought to the fore on anniversary 
weekends, when perhaps photo- 
graphs of the persons (if available) 
could be displayed with the list. 
Some genius could invent a list that 
could be altered, without looking too 
patchy, as corrections would have to 
be made from time to time. 

Some corps comrades would be 
surprised to know that "so-and-so 
originated from the corps they now 
attend. They would look at such a 
person with new eyes. "Did he really 
come out of our corps?" they'd say, 
and wonder why they didn't know 
it before. Let's give honour where 
honour is due — and also provide s. 
talking-point for candidates and mis- 
sionaries from our very own list of 
"heroes." 



A certain columnist and radio and 
TV personality has expressed him- 
self in truly shocking ways of late, 
and he thought he was "getting 
away with it." But the wave of 
protest that followed— when good 
men and women were aroused to 
indignation enough to sit down and 
write (or phone) — caused the TV 
station to discontinue his programme 
and the magazine editor to "let htm 
go." Christianity must defend itself, 
or perish. 

The War Cry 



THE 

SMAIL-SCALE 

INDIVIDUAL 



THE renowned liritisli writer, 
basil Matthews, once asked Sir 
Allied Zimmern, tl»<j famous 
British aiitliorky on international re- 
lations, what, in his opinion, was the 
greatest obstacle between humanity 
and the building of an enduring 
peace in the world. The great inter- 
nationalist replied: "The small-scale 
individual." 

The Bible, history, and life itself 
agree with Sir Alfred. The greatest 
obstacle in the way of world peace, 
universal brotherhood, harmony in 
our communities, happiness in our 
homes, and even around our 
churches and corps at times, is this 
same "small-scale individual." 

In a Salvation Army holiness 
meeting we reduce the problem to 
simple terms. We say that, in spite 
of our best hopes and ideals, we are 
inherently, basically selfish, and 
stubbornly self-centred. Paul, the 
Apostle, puts it: "When I would do 
good, evil is present with me." We 
come to know that this inward sin 
and selfishness — including the deter- 
mination to have our own way, re- 
gardless — can put us in a place 
where we are against God, against 
our fellow-men, and, last but not 
least, against ourselves and our own 
best interests. 

What can we do about this small- 
scale individualism, this sin and self- 
centredness that all too often makes 
us virtually intolerable to ourselves, 
to the people around us, and, in- 
directly, to our world as a whole? 

A Broad Outlook 

Bishop William A. Quayle got into 
conversation on a train journey with 
a travelling salesman. This man 
talked at length about his company 
and product, then, turning to the 
bishop, who happened to be travell- 
ing in civilian clothes, he asked: 
"And now sir, what's your line?" 

The bishop thought for a second 
or two, and then replied with one 
word: "Horizons !" 

What the bishop probably meant 
was this: As we Christians grow in 
the grace and in the knowledge of 
our Lord, Jesus Christ, we are called 
to deal in "horizons," to lift our 
eyes beyond our own little plot of 
ground to the broad expanse around 
us. That is why we Salvationists 
preach and testify about the love of 
God for all men, regardless of who 
or what they are. This is why we 
say that all men, any man, can be 
reconciled to God through the Lord 
Jesus. This is why the old Founder 
of The Salvation Army coined the 
slogan "Others" for his world-wide 
Army of Salvation, and it is why 
we of 1D63 state that we still be- 
lieve in it, and why he wrote "O, 
boundless salvation 1 . . . now flowing 
for all men . . ." 

That is why we continue to an- 
nounce and advertise our meetings, 
and to publicize our corps life and 
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activity generally. beiair-e wr ! 
that we have soiiiethin<_i a C 
and a fellowship that cm mean 
better people, better homes, bettei 
workshops, and, through these 
things, bettei communities, belter na- 
tions, and a better world. 

It has become fearfully plain in 
this atomic aue. that, in spite of its 
wondeis, and despite the seeming 
marks of progress all around us, a 
truly better world is continuent on 
better people. 

One recognizes there is always the 
danger of over-simplification. In a 
world in which we are our brother's 
keeper, must we Christian people 
not take infinite care to look bevoml 




THE MODERN SCIENTIST cannot be accused of thinking on 
"small-teals" lines in trying lo hurl his space-craft around 
the moon, but it is in his efforts to make peace that man 
shows his littleness. Only by accepting God's declaration that 
He is Father of all monkind can man unite the nations as one. 



I have a inortaa^e in Herefordshire. 
1 beg Thee to have an eye of coin- 
passion upon that county as well. For 



By LT.-COLONEL ALFRED SIMESTER, Belleville, Ont. 



us and outs, to them and theirs? Pei- 
haps you have heard of the man who 
used to pray: 

"Lord, bless me and my wife. 
My son John, and his wife. 
Us four and no more." 

Or the ancient prayer ascribed 
to an early purchaser of land at 
Dagenharn, in England: "O Lord, 
Thou knowest I have mine estates 
in the City of London and that I 
have likewise lately purchased an 
estate in the County of Essex. I be- 
seech Thee to preserve the two 
counties of Middlesex and Essex 
from fire and earthquake, and. as 



the rest of the counties. Thou ntayest 
deal with them as Thou art 
pleased."' 

Such prayers are fearfully and 
dangerously outdated in word, phil- 
osophv. and spirit in the world of 
1963.' 

It has become devastatingly clear 
that if. like the rich fool of Jesus' 
parable, we are only interested in out- 
own barns, our own goods, our own 
enjoyments, ourselves and our own 
insignificant routines, we shall, like 
the rich fool of Christ's parable, 
deserve to perish spiritually and 
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A SERIES OF COMMENTS 
ON BENEFICIAL READING 




No. 6-"THE PURPLE AND THE SCARLET"-By Guy Schoefield 

Reviewed By Mrs. Lt.-Colonel Hal Beckett 

IF you have any interest in the Bible, in religious times, or in the Church in its early days, 
you certainly ought not to miss this book. 

Although it is history (and I always used lo find "dales and battles" dull) this book 
is not dry, but eminently readable. It covers much of what has been obscure as to 
happenings after the resurrection af Jesus, and before the formation of the Church as it 
is known to historians. 

The beginnings of nearly every object are vague, because it does not become a "thing" 
until it is formed, and the process of formation is usually indescribable. This author has 
delved deeply into scrolls, records and tablets that have been discovered, and, with careful 
study (and, of course, some imagination) has put them together in order, and has welf filled 
in and described the years prior lo the records of people like Bishop Polycarp, of Smyrna, and 
Bishop Ignatius, of Antioch. 

The book holds the reader. In a sense, it brings one down to local times. For instance, 
speaking of the martyrdom of Pomponia Graecina, the wife of a leading Roman general, it 
says: 

"Thus within twenty-eight years of this obscure felon's death in far-off Palestine, the 
Galilean had at least one worshipper who was familiar with the Imperial family in Rome." 

The deaths of the Apostles Peter and Paul are spoken of as tantalizing mysteries, but 
are very reasonably worked into the slory of the book. The story of the destruction of 
Jerusalem is exciting, and, in view of the havoc that has taken place and may well take 
place in this century, it can be visualized. "II was not a city, but the grave of a city" 
need not only be a description of Jerusalem. For poignant interest and exciting "blood and 
thunder" no one should miss reading chapter nineteen. 

People who take pride in their libraries, and even young people who have "just a 
bookcase," should include THE PURPLE AND THE SCARLET on their shelves, for it is Immensely 
informative, interesting, exciting, and TRUE. 
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his life for My sake, shall find 
it . . ." are just as true today as 
when Jesus spoke them. Jesus had a 
basin of water, and so did Pilate. In 
a spirit of unselfishness Jesus took 
His and washed His disciples' feet. In 
an act of supreme selfishness only 
Pilate washed his bands of all re- 
sponsibility of the death of Jesus 
then said to the jjeople around him. 
"Your blood be upon your own 
heads . . ." The act of Jesus rep- 
resents, for all time, that which 
draws people together, the act of 
Pilate that which drives and forces 
them apart. Surely our world of 
brinkmanship needs, terribly and 
urgently, a manifestation of the ex- 
ample of Christ in every borne and 
nation? 

Many years ago, William Booth. 
as he stood in the festering slums of 
the East End of London yearned 
for a better world. Then he realized 
that to bring this about "here and 
now"' would mean a big dedication 
on his own part. Is that not the 
big challenge facing all of us today- - 
that if we truly want a better, and 
a Christian world, that it really is 
u]) to us— -each one of us? 

AN ALASKAN PIONEER 

I HAVE just finished reading the 
book They Biased the Trail, and I 
enjoyed it very much. I knew some 
of the early-day Salvationists por- 
trayed in the past, and appreciate 
the thought of recording their 
achievements. 

In my late teens I became a Sal- 
vationist in Bellingham, Washing- 
ton, when Bellingham was a U.S. 
border-town, with headquarters' 
supervision from Canada. I was com- 
missioned in Chicago, in August, 
1908, and all my appointments have 
been here in our Western Territory. 
I retired in October 1952. 

During my active career it was 
my privilege to serve as Divisional 
Commander of Alaska. I followed in 
the footsteps of wonderful Canadian 
officers, from Major R. Smith to 
Brigadier J. Gillingham. 

I had always had a deep feeling 
for Alaska. My father was one who 
stampeded in the gold rush, of 1898. 
In my youth I spent many years in 
Alaska, working as a mechanic. To 
go back as the Salvation Army's 
leader was a great thrill. 

Chester O. Taylor, Lt.-Colonel (R) 
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Don't Be So 



CHILDISH! 
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trLTou'LL have to overlook Grand- 
-*- mother. She's getting child- 
ish." How many many times we 
have heard similar words spoken 
about an aged person. Usually it is 
with an indulgent smile that we say 
oni' of our family is "in his second 
childhood." 

When we speak nf someone as 
lu-ing childish, we mean that his 
reasoning and judgment are faulty 
and that he is filled with fanciful 
notions. Most of ns can remember 
some whimsical conceptions of our 
childhood which makes us smile 
now. Things appear to us now in a 
different proportion because we 
have greater knowledge upon which 
to bass our conclusions. Many child- 
hood notions are exploded by 
mature knowledge. 

Children and the senile are not 
the only ones who are guilty of 
childish actions. Most of us are 
childish at times, and many of the 
troubles and problems of adult life 
result from immature emotions and 
character. 

Childlike 

Unquestionably, Jesus did not 
have in mind this phase of child life 
when He said: "Verily I say unto 
you. Except ye be converted, and 
become as little children, ye shall 
not enter into the Kingdom of 
Heaven." 

He was pointing out the necessity 
for becoming childlike. The word 
childlike suggests the best qualities 
of childhood. These are worthy of 
our admiration and emulation. To be 
childish is to manifest the less pleas- 
ing characteristics of childhood. 

The Christian who pouts when 
someone else is elected to an office 
that he wanted is being childish. The 
one who quits and goes off in a huff 
when things don't go his way is 
being childish. The one who is seek- 
ing to exalt self at the expense of 
humility is childish. 

Jesus' disciples often were child- 
ish in their vying with one another 
for personal position. At one time 
they had been discussing this ques- 
tion while they traveled, and finally 
came to Jesus for an answer. Jesus 
answered with an object lesson, for 
He set a little child in their midst. 

Jesus used the child as a text for 
a sermon on true greatness. He said 
that unless His listeners were con- 
verted, forsaking sin and turning to 
God, and became simple as little 
children, they could not even enter 
His Kingdom. True greatness does 
not seek after itself, for the lowliest 
in Christ's Kingdom are the greatest. 
We may learn much of value from 
a little child. If the childlike nature 
is of the Kingdom of God, then we 
ought to sit at the feet of the child 
and study those characteristics 

Fa.nr Four 



It is not becoming to a Christian to be childish. 

The Lord desires His children to grow up 
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which make him worthy of emula- 
tion. 

There is nothing complicated 
about a child's faith. Either he has a 
simple, dependent trust or he has 
no faith at all. He does not try to 
work up a faith or philosophize a 
faith. He accepts things at their face 
value and proceeds on that basis. 

A little girl was ill, and before her 
father left for work one morning she 
asked him to bring her a doll. He 



promised he would. As soon as he 
returned in the evening, she called 
him into her room. There on the 
blanket she had taken coloured 
beads and had spelled out the words, 
"Thank you for the doll." Do we 
have the kind of faith that believes 
that what God has promised He will 
do? 

A little child is loving. No one can 
be the same who has known the soft 
arms of a child around his neck and 



PLUS OR MINUS 



npHERE are people who never come 
-*- to us but that they add to our 
store of all the best things, far be- 
yond their thought or intention. Be- 
cause they believe in us they help 
us to do better. They draw out the 
best side of us and sometimes sur- 
prise even ourselves. They radiate 
courage and hope and faith. Their 
praise humbles us, yet leaves us 
with a desire to be worthy of it. 

The plus people add to the faith 
and happiness of the world. 

The woman who broke the ala- 
baster box of ointment, perfumed 
with the essence of a thousand 
flowers and usually reserved to 
anoint the dead, made it an offering 
of love to the living Saviour. 

How prone we are to let those 
near us carry their crosses and suf- 



fer alone. Then, too late, we break 
our alabaster boxes. How much hap- 
pier the world would be if we were 
to make our offering to the living 
who alone can heed it — and who do 
need it. 

Here and now is the time to let 
our esteem and our knowledge of 
our friends' worth emerge occasion- 
ally in speech or action, here and 
now, in burden and heat of the 
day. 

Sometimes the most hopeful are 
discouraged and the strongest have 
hours when they feel that they must 
give in. Who knows but that our 
word may be reckoned by them. In 
its timeliness and helpfulness, as 
among the tender mercies of our 
God. 



has felt its warm, damp kisses on his 
cheek. A child's love is a trusting, 
wholehearted love. If we want to be 
childlike, we must love God as a 
little child loves. 

If we desire to be childlike, we 
must have no room in our hearts for 
grudges. When my boys were very 
small we lived on a city block where 
there were several small children 
and numerous fights. Often, one of 
my sons would come into the house 
and tell me he didn't like a certain 
playmate because they had had a 
disagreement. Half an hour later the 
disagreement would be forgotten 
and the two would be playing to- 
gether again, the best of friends. 
They weren't fickle; they just 
couldn't hold hard feelings. 

All of us could name many other 
desirable childlike traits, such as 
simplicity, sincerity, honesty, single- 
ness of purpose, lack of sophistica- 
tion, frankness, directness and un- 
suspicious nature. To Jesus a child 
was more than a lovable creature to 
be cared for and protected. In a 
little child He saw a type of char- 
acter that set forth many of the de- 
sirable characteristics of the citizens 
of the Kingdom. 

Maturity 

Evidently, the Apostle Paul felt 
that the Corinthian Christians had 
acted in a childish manner, for he 
wrote to them "as unto babes in 
Christ." A babe is one who is weak 
in faith and knowledge and is un- 
stable. These Christians were not 
ready for the meat of the Gospel but 
had to take the milk of children be- 
cause they had given way to the 
emotions of "envying, strife and 
divisions." 

Later, in his letter to these Chris- 
tians, Paul wrote: "When I was a 
child, I spake as a child, I under- 
stood as a child, I thought as a child: 
but when I became a man, I put 
away childish things." 

Christians are expected to be 
childlike in the best characteristics 
of childhood, but they are expected 
to "grow up" in the faith and put 
aside childish ways. Many a young 
woman has regretfully packed away 
the doll which had been such a 
beloved companion. It is of no 
further use to her except as a senti- 
mental memory, for her girlhood is 
over and she is ready to assume the 
responsibilities of adult life. 

We might well lock up many 
traits and experiences which we 
have outgrown. It is not becoming 
to a Christian to be childish. Al- 
though the Lord desires us to lay 
aside childish ways and to grow into 
maturity, He desires that we still 
retain the childlike characteristics 
that make children so dear and 
precious. — The War Cry, Chicago. 

The War Cry 
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TliTY first adventures in the realm 
"*■ of music were as n very small 
boy, when I made an all -too-brief 
study of the violin. These lessons, 
given me by an obscure, but sincere 
and painstaking retired professional 
lady musician, provided my early 
awakening to the wonders of the 
world of music, and I have been 
following the gleam for fifty years. 
The magic door opened and beck- 
oned me. I passed through, never to 
return again. Music has been the 
back-cloth and the furnishings of 
my life. It permeates every experi- 
ence and gives colour and meaning 
to all things. I have, in fact, devel- 
oped the habit of sublimating most 
of life's pressures and pleasures 
into some sort of musical expres- 
sion. 

My Real Love 

Salvation Army life, with its 
rough-and-tumble and ceaseless 
activities, did not encourage my be- 
loved violin studies, and eventually 
we parted company. I transferred 
my time and affection to the key- 
boards of the pianoforte and the 
organ, and found in these media an 
ever-increasing development along 
the challenging road of my awak- 
ening, leading me still farther into 
the more practical and specific brass 
forms of Salvation Army musical 
expression, the trombone becoming 
my real love. Also in the executant 
field the concertina — perhaps the 
Army's own special instrument — 
has been for me an indispensible 
companion throughout the years. 

Most of my high musical experi- 
ences have been self-discoveries. I 
recall how, as a youth living in the 
non-musical atmosphere of my 
humble home, I stumbled across the 
wonderful world of Wagner merely 
by reading a music publisher's 
thematic catalogue of The Ring of 
the Niebelungen. The musical ex- 
tracts in plain, two-handed key- 
board harmonies fired my interest, 
and set me on the way to becoming 
a true Wagnerite. I did not know 
then that I was following in the 
footsteps of the father of Salvation 
Army music, another Richard, 
whom I later discovered to be Lt.- 
Colonel Richard Slater, a student of 
the great Richard Wagner, and one 
who had compiled a scholarly and 
authentic work of analysis of the 
music-dramas of The Ring. My dis- 
coveries of Beethoven, Mozart 
Schubert and the rest, together with 
the coming into my life of our own 
English Elgar, were ever-to-be re- 
membered experiences, adding 
riches to my mind and spirit. 

In my early years the creative 
urge asserted itself, and I began my 
manuscript scribblings. Ideas were 



prolific. I struggled tu express thern. 
I studied the text-books in order to 
gain a working knowledge of how to 
set down my constantly flowing 
musical thoughts. Then I dared to 
submit my work to another un- 
known musical giant of the Salva- 
tion Army, Colonel Arthur Gold- 
smith, who encouraged me by say- 
ing he considered I possessed the 
genuine gift of melody. I did not 
know then that in after years I 
could be placed in the orbit of his 




Lt.-Colonel E. Ranee (R) 



influence, and become his personal 
assistant in Salvation Army work. 

Other art-forms have engaged my 
mind and time during the years, 
and I was fortunate as a youth in 
having the opportunity of study- 
ing and acquiring the basic tech- 
niques of drawing and painting, 
thus making music and art my 
twin-loves. In course of time I 
gained a fellowship in the Royal 
Society of Arts (a society which 
acknowledges every field of artistic 
output — music, painting, sculptures, 
literature, poetry etc.) 

As a Salvation Army officer I 
have had to learn the lesson that 
there is no place in the organiza- 
tion to express art for art's sake. 
One's creative production must be 
functional. Consequently, for me 
painting has been crowded out, and 
I have devoted myself to the writing 
of music, in this way serving the 
cause and at the same time erecting 
for myself a platform from which to 
speak my message. 

The Army has published to date 
well over one hundred of my com- 
positions, embracing vocal music, 
brass band arrangements, solos, 
duets and quartettes — both instru- 
mental and vocal. I have deliber- 
ately given myself to the vocal form, 
believing as I do that the human 
voice is the greatest and most 
expressive of all musical instru- 
ments. This has compelled me to 
add yet another medium to my 
many artistic pursuits — the study 
of poetry. What a wonderful world 
this is! One of my most fascinating 



occupations has been the bringing 
together of words and music in what 
has so often proved to be the hap- 
piest of marriages. The writing of 
my own lyrics to more than half of 
my published songs has been a 
unique and rewarding experience. 

Much of my best work has been 
done in the hurly-burly of everyday 
life — in an express train rushing to 
a busy weekend appointment, at 
home with the children running 
around; ideas and inspirations have 
often come through frustrations, as 
in the case of my setting, '"The Rea- 
son." A raucous, tuneless voice 
croaking out the original setting of 
this, which at its best could only be 
called a jingle, upset for me the 
beauty of holiness; and I went from 
the Sunday morning meeting, 
accepting the challenge of the frus- 
tration to write the new setting. 

There is no musical tap (hot or 
cold) which can be turned on to 
provide a constant flow of fresh, 
worthwhile melody. The living song 
is born in labour, and is part of life 
itself. Some of my musical children 
have arrived easily, as in the case 
of "Not Weary Yet!" Location: a 
small mining town in the county of 
Yorkshire. Occasion: Sunday after- 
noon, marching to the citadel. 
Scene: veteran corps sergeant- 
major stepping it out beside me. 
Weather: winter; snow and slush. 
Conversation: (Myself) "It would 
be more comfortable, sergeant- 
major, at home by the fire today.'' 
(Sergeant-Major) "Why? I've been 
in the fight over forty years, and I'm 
not weary yet." Result: an immedi- 
ate rhythmic tattoo in common time 
measure accompanied every subse- 
quent step to the citadel, and the 
words formed themselves with little 
effort. The chorus was launched in 
the evening meeting, and I wrote 
the verses as I travelled through the 
night on my homeward journey to 
London. 

All Lovely Things 

"All Lovely Things" (words and 
music were born during an air-raid 
on London). After a night spent 
with my family in the earth-shelter 
at the bottom of the garden, I 
emerged in the early dawn light to 
see devastation and destruction all 
round. So many things were being 
rapidly bombed out of our lives; but 
a truth hit me at that moment — if 
the war lasted forever, some things 
must remain. I listed many of them 
and shaped them into lyrical and 
musical form. 

"A Song for Today" (words and 
music were also composed during 
the war-time black-out). Unable to 
read in the darkened railway car- 
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'".My Sanctuary" swords and 
li.sisu'! has perhaps had more print- 
ins;-; and mure performances than 
any nthi-r of toy pieces. A quarter 
i '( a i.-ciitury old, it is still used 
widely in many parts of the world. 
One of toy most rewarding experi- 
t nces has been to hear this song in 
several translations, as I have 
moved around in France, Germany. 
Holland and the Scandinavian coun- 
tries, 

In a similar way, G e n e r a ! 
Orsborn's verses. "Shepherd, Hear 
My Prayer," to which I set the 
music has been translated into 
many European tongues. 

As I now begin to look back over 
the years, I am grateful that God 
has enabled me to put upon the lips 
of countless Salvationists and Chris- 
tians words and music which can 
express the deep things of the spirit. 

Army's Message 

I hold to my life-long dictum that 
the Army's message is greater than 
its music. In all my output I have 
tried to let my music enhance that 
message, knowing that my function 
is to be a bridge and not a barrier. 
There is no place for clever musical 
abstractions in our repertoire. Our 
music must be related to life. Salva- 
tion Army composers and perform- 
ers have a tremendous responsibil- 
ity. They must not merely express 
themselves. They are saying some- 
thing much more important. They 
are messengers — from God to men. 

A final word to illustrate the 
method of my working. My latest 
published song "To the Hills," had a 
humble home-spun origin. My wife 
and I were vacationing in Scotland. 
Our room had a view, looking to- 
wards a pleasant range of hills 
called Ochills. The contour of the 
hills promoted me to trace the out- 
line on a manuscript stave, and I 
then created my melody along the 
rise and fall of the shape. This pro- 
duced a distinctly Scottish model 
character to the music, and car- 
ried with it an almost Gaelic effect. 
Reversing my usual order in tins- 
case, the words came afterwards — 
based upon Psalm 121, "I will lift up 
mine eyes . . ." 

To the hills I lift nuj eyes, 
The distunt hills before, me. 
Hills that rise to reach the skies. 
And spread their glory o'er me. 
Planted by omnipotent Hand, 
By divine appointment they stand: 
To the hills 1 lift my eyes, 
The beck'ning hills before me. 

Eyes may scan the dizzy height. 
And human feet stand on it. 
Only faith, in mystic /tight 
Can see the realms beyond it. 
Steeper than the mountains of 

time, 
Higher than the loftiest climb. 
O'er the hills I lift my eyes; 
From tlience my help is coming. 

To the hills I'll turn again, 
Away from earthly slumber. 
There to gain the top-most plain: 
May naught my way encumber. 
On the highest summit I'll stand; 
There to view the long-promised 

land: 
Though my eyes look to the skies. 
I lift my lieart to Heaven. —E.R. 
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SAY WHAT YOU MEAN 



T\Q you understand what the fol- 
•^ lowing sentence means? "Upon 
the advent of the investigator, his 
hegemony became minimally coex- 
tensive with the ureal unit rendered 
visible by his successive displace- 
ments in space." 

Translated into plain, everyday 
English, it simply means, "He came, 
he saw, he conquered." 

Now, look at thiil first sentence 
again. 

There's nothing grammatically 
wrong with it. 

All of the words can be found in 
the dictionary. The sentence can be 
diagrammed. The only trouble, ap- 
parently, is that nobody can under- 
stand it. 

Too many people make the same 
mistake They use "gobbledy-gook" 
when they should be using plain, 
ordinary English. And the conse- 
quences of faulty communication 
can be disastrous— for the student 
who submits a paper, for the house- 
wife who addresses a P.T.A. meet- 
ing, for the businessman who dictates 
a letter. 

To get your ideas across, properly 
and persuasively, sernanticists and 
psychologists recommend that you 
follow these five rules: 

Five Rules 

1. Avoid words that are too fotii- 
iltar — or not familiar enough. Words 
that are heard too often end up by 
not being heard at all. They make 
no mental impression. They are stale 
and lifeless. Nowadays, perhaps the 
most overworked word in the entire 
English language is "fabulous," but 
no doubt you have heard of the fel- 
low who said that the two most 
over-used words were "great" and 
"lousy." (He was asked, "What are 
they?") 

On the other hand, don't go too 
far out of your way to use unfamiliar 
words either— like "teleological," or 
"entity." If you have something 
worthwhile to say, you don't have 
to deck it out in dazzling clothing. 

2. Don't confuse or misuse words. 
Even one of America's greatest 
writers has confused words. William 
Faulkner, in his novel "Requiem for 
a Nun," consistently used the word 
"euphemistic" when he meant to 
use the word "euphonious." 
("Euphemistic" means substituting 
a mild expression for one that might 
be unpleasant; "euphonious" means 
having a pleasant sound.) 

Deceptive Words 

It's easy to make a mistake. A 
"Breton" lives in Brittany, France: 
a "Briton" lives in Great Britain. A 
"correspondent" is someone you 
communicate with; a "corespondent" 
is a person involved in a divorce suit. 
"Enormous" means large; "enorm- 
ity" implies something horrible. 
"Sensuous" means pertaining to the 
senses; "sensual" means voluptuous. 
"Ingenious" means imaginative; "in- 
genuous" means naive. 

All of these words are deceptive 
because they are similar to other 
words with different meanings. But 
there are also words that people 
simply misuse. A "fulsome" speech 
is an offensive speech. A person who 



"linkers" with a radio is doing a 
had job of trying to repair it. Most 
Scotsmen don't appreciate being 
called Scotch — that's the name of a 
whiskey. A person who is "master- 
ful" is domineering. As the saying 
goes, "When in doubt, look it up 
or leave it out." 

3. Be icrsv.. Theodore M. Bern- 
stein, assistant managing editor of 
the New York "Times," is forever 
telling his reporters: Use one idea 
to a sentence. And the reason is 
that it is easier to understand some- 
thing that is brief. 

For a long time, for instance, it 
was thought that all legal contracts 
simply had to be long-winded and 
difficult to understand. But now 
even this is changing. The Equitable 
life Assurance Society of the United 
States, which issues a large share 
of the world's insurance-policy con- 
tracts, now is issuing a new. letter- 
sized contract that has reduced the 
number of words by no less than 
twenty per cent. These new con- 
tracts not only provide protection 
for the policy-holder they also make 
it easier for him to understand 
exactly what the protection is. 

Here's an example of how the 
word-count was reduced and com- 
prehension increased: 

Before: Any indebtedness to the 
Society existing against this policy 
at its maturity may not be repaid 
in cash, but shall be deducted in a 
single sum in any settlement here- 
under. 

After: Indebtedness will be de- 
ducted in a single sum in any settle- 
ment. 

Connotations 

4. Recognize the connotation of a 
word as well as its denotation. A 
word's denotation is what it means 
precisely. Its connotation is what it 
suggests. And if you want to make 
friends instead of enemies, and per- 
suade people to your persuasion, it 
would help if you recognized the 
emotional implications of the words 
you use. 

Take the word "mother." It sug- 
gests many more things than the 
word "woman," or "parent," or "re- 
lation." 

As John B. Opdyke, the language 
expert, said, "house for sale" is cold 
— but "home must be sacrificed" is 
expressive. The same holds true for 
"infants' wear" and "togs for tots"; 
"janitor" and "sanitary engineer"; 
"open to parents" and "fathers and 
mothers welcome"; and "automo- 
bile" and "jalopy." 

If you don't understand the dif- 
ference between denotation and 
connotation yet, try calling a woman 
"fat" instead of "plump." 

5. Seek simplicity. Of all the 
450,000 words in Webster's "New 
International Dictionary," only one 
out of ten comes from the Anglo- 
Saxon (Old English) . Yet these are 
the most essential ones — they are 
the short, hard, gritty words, the 
words that bite. (Examples: "the," 
"short," "hard," "gritty," "words," 
"that," "bite.") 

According to Malcolm Cowley, the 
literary critic, most good writers use 
six Anglo-Saxon words for every 



one that comes from Greek or Latin. 
Anglo-Saxon words add clarity and 
strength to your speech or your 
writing. You don't have to recognize 
words of Anglo-Saxon origin. Just 
make sure that whenever you can 
use a word of one syllable in place 
of a word of three syllables, do it. 
Now if you follow these five rules 
carefully, you won't necessarily be- 
come a Daniel Webster or a William 
Shakespeare. But these rules will 
help you avoid embarrassment, put 
the most pleasing aspect on your 
words, add interest to what you say, 
and — most important of all — help 
get your ideas across. 



QUICK CANADA QUIZ 

1. What is the origin of Canada's 
name? 

2. What two ocean currents dominate 
the climate in Canada's Atlantic 
provinces? 

3. Apart From the St. Lawrence, which 
is eastern Canada's longest river? 

4. What province of Canada has the 
most miles of sea-coast? 

5. What proportion of Canadian 
workers are labour union members? 

6. What is the yearly pay of a mem- 
ber of the House of Commons? 

7. Of the 299 Canadian radio and 
television stations, how mony are 
government-owned? 

8. What ninety-eight room Canadian 
home was built in the hope it 
would entertain visiting royally? 

(Answers on page 10) 




LEADING insurance companies now are writing policies in simple language. This is part of 
a trend in business today to avoid technical terms, when possible. 



EXCESS VITAMIN "D" DANGEROUS 



VITAMIN D the "sunshine vita- 
min" is necessary for babies and 
children right into the late teens. 
Pregnant and nursing mothers also 
require vitamin D. The amount of 
vitamin D required by each is 400 
international units daily. Vitamin D 
helps these persons to use the cal- 
cium and phosphorous provided by 
foods to build strong bones and 
healthy teeth and to promote 
growth. Lack of vitamin D may 
cause stunted growth, defective 
teeth, bow legs or knock knees. 
Whether adults other than preg- 
nant and nursing mothers need 
extra vitamin D. has not been 
proved. 

The "Sunshine Vitamin" 

Vitamin D is termed the "sun- 
shine vitamin" for when the ultra 
violet rays of the sun strike the 
skin vitamin D is produced. Sun- 
light, however, can not be de- 
pended upon for vitamin D be- 
cause clothing, smoke, fog or 
cloud prevent these rays from 
reaching the skin. 

In the past we have depended 
on fish liver oils such as cod or 
halibut liver oil for vitamin D. 
Today vitamin D has been added 
to many food, to some infant 



formulas; evaporated milk; some 
skim milk powders; margarine; 
some cold cereals; some flavoured 
milk and fruit drinks. The amount 
of vitamin D added is listed on 
the package but must be checked 
closely in order to determine the 
amount of vitamin D in one serv- 
ing. 

An excess of vitamin D must be 
guarded against. Too much of this 
vitamin in children causes hyper- 
calcaemia with failure to thrive; 
in extreme overdosage bone and 
kidney damage. Each growing per- 
son (person including babies) 
needs 400 international units of 
vitamin D daily for optimum 
growth, healthy bones and teeth, 
but should not receive more than 
1,000 international units daily. 

If a growing person is receiv- 
ing 400 international units of vita- 
min D in their food, a supple- 
ment in pill or liquid form is not 
necessary and should not be re- 
quired. The supplement if required 
should contain only 400 interna- 
tional units of vitamin D. 

If the child is eating a well 
balanced diet multi-vitamin pills 
(pills containing many vitamins) 
are not required unless prescribed 
by the doctor. — Donna Nordquist 
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The War Cry 



SURGERY IS MY 



A SANDY waste stretched fur 
■"• nearly a mile to the water's 
edge, while on the far side of the 
gulf, thick trees lined the horizon. I 
vaulted over the low, crumbling 
wall of the tiny cemetery set in this 
flat expanse outside the city wall. 

The graves were all old, and the 
inscriptions were worn, but as I 
deciphered them, the past rose up 
hoforo me. 

"Here lies," I read, "Mr. Robert 
Lambert, representative of the Brit- 
ish nation in this place. He departed 
this life in August of 1736, age, 21." 

"Age, 21" — the representative of 
his nation in this ancient city of 
India! Its glory has departed. Its 
walls are tumbling, and the harbour 
of Cambay is silted up, but in 1730 
merchant vessels by the score would 
be riding at anchor, while caravans 
with silks, carpets, gems and spices 
toiled slowly along the caravan 
routes to its lofty gates. 

Perched on the steep embank- 
ments behind me was the deserted 
"factory" where Robert Lambert 
had lived, the words "East India 
Company, 1613," still on the portal. 



BUSINESS 



By BRIGADIER (OR.) HARRY WILLIAMS. F.R.C.S., F.T.C.S., L.R.C.P. 




I remembered that when I left 
high school I was to be trained as an 
insurance underwriter in the city of 
London, and the towering modern 
office building in which I worked 
had a plaque on the wall: "Here 
from 1600 stood the house of the 
Honourable East India Company." 

The growing certainty that I was 
destined to preach the Gospel as a 
surgeon was on me as I read that 
plaque, and now I found myself in 
India responsible for the oversight 
of a Salvation Army dispensary 
maintained in a narrow street of 
this ancient town. 

Bullock carts still rumble through 
its tumbledown gates; blind beggars 
still tap their way in the gutters, 
and one ancient merchandise is still 
exported, for in many drab homes 



uf its alleys, men bake, chip and 
polish "Cumbay Stones," the semi- 
precious eiirnelians that have from 
time immemorial found their way to 
Africa to adorn the necks and ears 
uf the women of that continent. 

That day, as I read gravestones 
and dreamed of the past, there stood 
at my side a merchant who could 
pour through his fingers a scintillat- 
ing heap of polished stones of all 
shapes and colours. His sister, 
gravely injured in childbirth, had 
come to our main hospital, thirty 
miles away, for a series of plastic 
operations. This was a wealthy 
patient, but during the period that 
she remained in the hospital there 
came three poor women — without 
noses. 

Irate husbands had slashed them 



A CIRCLE OF LOVE IN TRINIDAD 

WINNIFRED EASTWOOD WRITES OF JOSEPHINE SHAW HOUSE 



BUILT by the Government of 
Trinidad and Tobago, Josephine 
Shaw House was opened as a work- 
ing girls' hostel on June 20, 1947, by 
the then Governor, His Excellency 
Sir John Shaw, who handed the 
agreement to the Divisional Com- 
mander, Lt. -Colonel N. Ord, and en- 
trusted the administration of the 
hostel to The Salvation Army. Lady 
Shaw declared the home open and 
gave it her name. 

This establishment is truly "a 
home from home" for the working 
girl who comes to town. She must 
not be over twenty-six years of age 
and must either be employed or 
taking an educational course. Those 
taking school courses are usually 
girls from country districts and they 
are placed under the special care of 
the matron. 

A family of seventy-five — all girls 
— of varied nationality, tempera- 
ment, religion and upbringing would 
test any mother. The members of 
this family soon learn that the hostel 
is a home, a properly-run establish- 
ment, and they treat it as such. 

The custom for girls to stand at 
dark corners around the hostel with 
their boy-friends has gone. They are 
encouraged to entertain friends in 
the drawing-room up to ten o'clock. 



Nurses, clerks, shop assistants, 
teachers, factory workers, seam- 
stresses and civil servants learn to 
live together, to share each other's 
problems and to appreciate their 
temporary home. 

The girls occupy single or double 
rooms w'ith built-in dressing tables, 
shelves and table. Linen is supplied. 
Among other amenities are a tele- 
phone, meals for those who wish to 
eat in, laundry facilities, ironing 
boards, indoor and outdoor games 
and radio. 

Not all the girls go out to work. 
There are a number of seamstresses 
who make dresses and do em- 
broidery, button-holing and button- 
making for the large department 
stores in Trinidad. They have their 
own machines and work in their 
rooms. 

A small staff cooks and looks after 
the premises and the hostel is as 
self-contained as ingenuity and gad- 
gets can make it, For all practical 
purposes, it is a home with all the 
normal facilities for doing house- 
work. The girls are glad of the privi- 
lege to make their rooms look 
attractive. 

The St. John Ambulance Associa- 
tion gives regular courses of instruc- 
tion in home nursing and first-aid, 



CANADA BEGAN ITS ROUND of congress gatherings in Newfoundland last monlh, keeping 

pace with a world-wide Army custom. Below is a scene from a congress meeting in 

Kingston, Jamaica. Left foreground, playing the cornet, is Captain J. Nelson, a Canadian 

missionary officer, at present In Canada. 




and many girls have reached a high 
degree of proficiency. A number, 
because of this initiation, have sailed 
to England to take up real nursing 
training. These young women are 
kept in touch with the home. 

Mothercraft is another course, 
given by a sister tutor of the General 
Hospital. Dressmaking lessons, too, 
are popular. These girls have real 
dress and colour sense. 

The teaching of cooking, catering, 
cake decoration, music, steel band 
playing (a great feature of Trini- 
dadian life) and choral speaking, 
which brings the need for memoriz- 
ing Scripture and the recognition of 
its beauty and spiritual value, add 
interest and usefulness to life. 

The residents are encouraged to 
attend places of worship, but not all 
are Christians. In the hostel a short 
period of prayer is held daily and, 
on Sundays, a service to which all 
are invited. 

Hand - in - hand with Christian 
teaching has come the opportunity 
to consider, "Who is my neighbour?" 
The girls collect eggs for hospitals 
and take part in the Self-Denial and 
Harvest Festival efforts. Any dis- 
aster in the Caribbean brings a 
response of help from them. Some 
make voluntary contact with suffer- 
ing, visiting the sick and poor from 
time to time, 

"Open House" is a well-loved oc- 
casion. Plays are presented and 
lessons in home entertainment prac- 
tised upon willing guests. Friends, 
relatives and employers attend this 
party at which prizes and certifi- 
cates of merit are awarded for this 
and that, and everyone is pleased 
and proud. 

In sickness and health, in joy and 
sorrow, the hostel is "home." Within 
the circle of love, that is the bound- 
ary of Josephine Shaw House, every- 
thing is conducive to happiness. 



WOMAN DOCTOR 

A WOMAN doctor, the first native 
Rhodesian woman to receive 
that distinction, graduated in Eng- 
land recently. Her name is Dr. Vaida 
Mungwira. Dr. Mungwira received a 
part of her early medical education 
at The Salvation Army's Howard 
Institute in Southern Rhodesia. 



with knives in the traditional 
retaliation for suspected infidelity. 
One husband and mother-in-law 
languished in jail. Stop by step new 
noses were created, using skin from 
chest or forehead and bone from the 
hip. Even the surgeon could not call 
them beautiful creations, but the 
improvement in appearance was 
dramatic. 

In the Emery Hospital scarcely a 
day goes by without a garland of 
flowers arriving for the doctor from 
a grateful patient. Some are beauti- 
ful. Many are big and heavy with 
scent. But the surgeon will always 
remember a tiny, one-anna fa few 
cents) garland from one of these 
grateful women. 



Dangerous Saris 

When a man is admitted for an 
operation — and some will come a 
day's journey by train to reach the 
Christian hospital — a pile of luggage 
will be stacked in the entrance hall, 
for his wife and a child or two will 
accompany him to soothe his brow 
and cook his food. 

Any evening, at sundown, you 
may see the women squatting before 
little primus stoves or open or cow- 
dung fires, frying vegetables, or 
cooking unleavened bread. Swathed 
in their voluminous saris they 
crouch near the flames. Small 
wonder that occasionally clothes 
ignite, and badly burned patients 
are carried to the casualty ward, 
or that later a plastic surgeon is 
called to deal with the deformity 
that results, if death itself is averted. 

In the children's ward come chil- 
dren deformed from birth, children 
with cleft lips and palates, extra 
fingers or no fingers, or with tumors 
of various kinds. In the same ward 
there is a group of happy orphans. 
Most are found destitute on the 
streets of big cities and committed 
to the charge of government institu- 
tions. When disease such as tuber- 
culosis is suspected the child is com- 
mitted to the care of the missionary 
hospital. Many come as lonely, sus- 
picious, self-reliant urchins, and we 
watch them grow in health of body 
and mind. One has a gay shirt made 
from a nurse's old dressing gown, 
and pants are usually made from 
any that the doctor can spare. 

Truths Kept Alive 

Here, in an atmosphere where 
faith and love are given equal place 
with skill and science the Gospel is 
preached. Indian and Australian, 
English and Norwegian Salvation- 
ists tell the same story and give the 
same service. The East India Com- 
pany has gone, but the truths of God 
the Father, the Son and the Holy 
Spirit, on which European civiliza- 
tion has been built, are kept alive 
in the ancient cities of India. 
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HE WAS NO 

"KID-GLOVE" 

SAINT 



There was still another who 
noticed the; old man. Tom Apple-gate. 
He was no .stranger to Army open- 
air meetings, but he'd never set 
foot inside the hall. Why should 
he? However, he'd followed his 
Uncle Carl and the old man. He 
stroked the stubble on his dirty chin 
and proclaimed loudly, head cocked, 
"MLshter. you mush be a magnet 
to get Uncle Carl into thish hallelu- 
jah hole." 

"Brother," snapped the old man. 
"sit down beside me. Behave your- 
self in God's House, and listen. God 
can make a new man out of you. 
Sit this meeting out or I'll knock 
your block off. The bottle goes, but 
you don't." He yanked a bottle of 
whiskey out of Tom's hip pocket 
and tossed it through the open 
doors, to the curb, where it crashed 
and splashed, and shouted a pungent 
welcome to other curiosity seekers. 

How To Meet An Opportunity 

Behind the pulpit, Lieutenant 
Phillips observed the swelling con- 
gregation, with excitement. I've 
been praying for an answer, he 
thought. But now that something's 
happened, I don't know what to do 
next. Help me, Lord. Help me! 

He faced his waiting congrega- 
tion. 

"Good evening, friends. We're 
happy to have so many visitors in 
our meeting tonight, including 
Major — " He looked at the old man. 

"Moll," the old man supplied. 
"Sr.-Major John Moll, retired. 

"Glad to have you with us. We'll 
begin our service by singing num- 
ber &7(j, a song of spiritual fighting." 

Moll's mind drifted to the 16th of 
January, 191fj, when divisional head- 
quarters had supplied him with a 
pony and saddle, and off he'd gone 
—into the back country around Ed- 
monton to preach the Gospel any 
way he saw fit. 

"Hello, Shorty! Got your Bible 
handy? There's trouble up at the 
pass." Or, "Shorty, there's a fellow 
north been in hospital for weeks. His 
wife can't manage the barns. Plenty 
of firewood, but nobody to cut it. 
You got a good strong arm?" 

The first song was ended. 

"Sister Butterfield will open our 
service in prayer," said the Lieu- 
tenant. "Shall we bow our heads." 

Her voice was thin when she 
began. "God, our Father, give us 
a glimmer of light upon our path. 
Guide our footsteps . . ." 

"Amen!" boomed the old man. 

Tom Applegate flopped forward. 

The old man pulled him upright 
automatically, for he was thinking 
of the mighty guidance of his Lord. 



Tears tolled down his cheeks. Dur- 
ing war years, attacked, routed, 
time and time again because he 
was part German, he'd slept on clay 
floors much more often than in 
beds, often in barns and haylofts 
when he was an outrider for his 
Master. But God was always close 
by, sharing the toughness. Plenty 
tough. He'd learned to conduct ser- 
vices in any language the woods 
people could n a m e — Norwegian, 
Swedish, German, Cree, Finnish, 
Danish, Icelandic, Ukranian. 

A More Challenging Message 

The Lieutenant opened his Bible 
to read the usual comforting mes- 
sage. After all, it wasn't much 
use urging soldiers to the battlefront 
in a corps about to be closed. Then 
tile old man caught his attention. 
Maybe something a little more chal- 
lenging tonight? Turning the pages, 
he wondered if the old man had ever 
had to stand alone. Really alone. He 
read Ephesians 3:20: "Now unto Him 
that is able to do exceeding abund- 
antly above all that we ask or think, 
according to the power that worketh 
in us." 

"Amen!" thundered the old man. 
And he was thinking how true that 
was. Abundantly more than he'd 
figured. Always more. 

"Captain. We got to discussing, us 
homesteaders, could you ride out 
and give services to us?" Could he? 
He went. Those God-blessed souls 
kept him alive by offerings of wild 
game. No hall! There must be a 
hall. God answered prayer. 

A gambler-bootlegger said, "I'm 
not exactly respected in these parts, 
but I got a nice little building on 
my place. I'll sell it cheap." And 
every time the five dollar payments- 
were made, the fellow would hand 
back a dollar. "Keep it for the 
cause." 

He remembered days in 1918 
during another 'flu epidemic when 
possessions were few, and even 
preaching and praying had to be 
done on the run . . . Caring for a 
father and three children while the 
mother and a baby were taken to 
isolation in the school , . . Others, 
inky blue after death, he'd laid 
away with a prayer. Bible reading 
on the streets, and burial services, 
too . . . And every street lanvpost 
proclaiming, "Spanish "flu!" 

"Now, said the Lieutenant in con- 
clusion, "if there is someone pres- 
ent for whom life is too much, we 
ask you to come to Jesus Christ." 

"Amen!" The old man nudged 
Tom Applegate. "That fellow is you. 
You get a move on, and let God 
take over." 



fCuHiiiiiii't/ from !>'<«" / III !/ ( ') 

Tom grimaced at the old man, 
poked a finger in his chest. 

"You -you, old man, don't know 

what it means to be thirsty. Scream- 
in' for thirst, and the world down 
on you and — " 

Oil, don't I know thirst? thought 
the old man. Don't I though? And 
he was young again, and tough. 
Very tough stuff. Born in the Alps, 
at twenty-six he'd emigrated to 
Canada, doing any job that came 
his way. Always drinking hard 
liquor with buddy Mac. Then jobs 
separated them, and when they'd 
met again he was confounded dizzy 
seeing Mac in a Salvation Army uni- 
form. 

"Why, you yellow cur!" he swore. 
"You've lost whatever manhood you 
ever had. Get free of me before I 
pulverize your hide!" 

He was furious as Mac smiled. 

"John, I'm praying for you." 

Then that day after Christmas in 
1912, with the streets piled with 
snow and ice. Have to have a little 
fun with old Mac. Break up his 
meeting. Sat in the back row, sing- 
ing and looking wise. But the altar 
call turned his stomach. Stood up, 
ugly, stomped to the door, lit a big 
cigar and shouted, "You fools! Go 
hang yourselves!" 

Somebody called, "Lord, follow 
that brother!" 

Had to get another drink. But he 
wondered if God could possibly 
be following him like they said. 
God, You after me? You know me? 
I'm not worth it. 

He had smashed the drink on the 
barroom floor, and in less than 
twenty minutes was back at the top 
of the steps to the Army hall. 

"What? You again? What did you 



come back for?" That, was the door 
sergeant. 

"I came back to get rid of my 
confounded self, if you think God's 
really got a winner up His sleeve." 

Fifty years ago. Still on the water 
wagon and still trusting God . . . 

Out of watering, red-rimmed 
eyes, Tom Applegate ran dirty 
hands through dirtier hair. 

"You positively guarantee God 
can make me a bran' new man, no 
matter what I've been? Positively?" 

"That's exactly what I guarantee. 
Get on your knees, boy. Get on 
your knees." 

He shouldered Tom toward the 
bench at the front. 

Pepper Hastings watched, his face 
like a lamp. Without thinking, he 
gave the drum a thump. 

And Lieutenant B. Phillips 
watched — stunned. 

Then he catapulted to joy as Carl 
Ferguson walked quietly up the 
aisle and knelt beside his smelly 
nephew. 

After the meeting, everybody 
crowded around the old man. 

"As I said," he explained, "I'm 
just an old codger who's proved 
God." He pumped hands all round. 
"Keep on the firing line!" 

He marched away. 

Those the old man left felt some- 
one who'd shared their personal ex- 
perience was going, someone be- 
loved. But how could that be, for 
he was only passing through town? 
They didn't really know him at all. 

Or is knowledge always necessary 
to knowing? — The War Cry, Chicago 
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OVER FIFTY COUNTRIES REPRESENTED 




SALVATIONIST DELEGATES (left to right): Mrs. Brig. J. Nhari (Rhodesia); Mrs. Colonel R. 

Keeler, U.S.A. Central; Mrs, Commissioner G. Ryan, U.S.A. Western; Mrs. Colonel A. Townes, 

England; Mrs. Commissioner W. Davidson, U.S.A. Southern; Mrs. Colonel R. Watt, Canada; 

Mrs. Colonel J. Grace, U.S.A. National. 

Canada on two committees — 'the 
child and the family' and 'social wel- 
fare.' As affecting social welfare, the 
Assembly voted for education in all 
countries on family planning, cigar- 
ette smoking, and the incidence of 
lung cancer. 



MRS. Colonel R. Watt, who is 
Social Welfare Chairman of the 
National Council of Women, recently 
returned from the triennial meeting 
of the International Council of 
Women in Washington, D.C. She 
says: "Six hundred women gathered 
together from fifty countries for a 
twelve-day conference, many of 
them in colourful costumes and 
among them some important person- 
ages: the Princess of Thailand, the 
Princess of Iran, Lady Nam Ranpur 
of India and Lady Reading of Eng- 
land. 
"It was my privilege to represent 



"The Washington Local Council of 
Women royally entertained us be- 
tween sessions and committee meet- 
ings. We were entertained in the 
White House, given a tour of the 
city, taken to Mt. Vernon, Washing- 
ton's home, and brought back by 
boat down the Potomac River." 
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NEWFOUNDLAND'S CONGRESS 

Jubilant Events Led By Lt.-Commissioner and Mrs. C. Wiseman 
Supported by the Chief Secretary and the Provincial Commander 

piUHVDS jammed the St. John's airport to wch'o 
^ International leaders of the 77th Newfoundlan 






firaie "hack home" the 
ind Congress, Lt.-Com- 
missioner and Mrs. C. Wiseman. The Provincial Commander, Colonel G. 
Higgins welcomed the visitors, after which a procession of 200 banner- 
hearing ears blocked traffic for blocks as crowds of people watched the 
procession into the city. The general feeling, of course, was that tin- 
visitors had come back "home." 

A jubilant and crowded programme from the Thursday, until the 
end of the commissioning of the cadets on Monday night, was a time of 
happy Salvationist!!, inspiration, Spirit-filled sessions, and God-glorifying 
penitent-form results. 






Gower Street United Church was 
packed to capacity long before the 
commencement hour for the official 
welcome meeting. — a welcome not 
only to the national delegates, but 
to the overseas' visitors, and to the 
Chief Secretary, Colonel H. Wallace. 
The entrance of the platform dele- 
gation was heralded by flag-bearers, 
and a band fanfare. Colonel Higgins 
headed the march, and was followed 
by the Premier of Newfoundland, 
the Hon. J. R. Smallwood, Mayor 
H. J. R. Mews, Lt. -Commissioner 
and Mrs. Wiseman and the Chief 
Secretary. 

Colonel Wallace brought greetings 
from the Territorial Commander, 
urging all to seek the inspiration of 
the Holy Spirit, and also expressed 
pleasure at the presence of the in- 
ternational visitors who had return- 
ed after an absence of eight years. 
St. John's Citadel Band (Bandmaster 
N. Osmond) rendered the hymn- 
tune arrangement "Hyfrydol." 

A highlight of the evening was 
the message given by the Premier, 
who, in his forceful way, represent- 
ed the people of Newfoundland in 
extending a welcome to the Wise- 
mans. He mentioned other religious 
leaders, born in Newfoundland, who 
have made splendid contributions to 
many natrons. 

St. John's Temple Songsters ren- 
dered the Founder's song, "O 
Boundless Salvation." The Mayor 



Sod-turning at Training College 

Colonel Iliggins officiated at the 
official sod-turning ceremony of the 
new Booth Memorial Training Col- 
lege on Saturday afternoon. Tin; 
former Training Principal, and Mrs. 
Brigadier W. Oakley, the present 
Principal and Mrs. Brigadier H. 
Orsborn, and the Provincial Secre- 
tary Brigadier A. Pitcher and Mrs. 
Pitcher, supported the Colonel, as 
did several distinguished guests. 

The new three-story structure 
will accommodate forty cadets, 
single and married couples, ten 
staff members, and provide two 
class-rooms, a large lecture hall, 
recreation hall, nursery for chil- 
dren, library, as well " as kitchen 
and laundry facilities. 

Grand Falls Citadel Band pro- 
vided the music. The Chief Secre- 
tary in his remarks, suggested that 
possibly the city might consider re- 
naming Adam Avenue, "Salvation 
Hill," seeing three large Army 
buildings dominate the hilltop! 

Mr. George Cummings, architect, 
(a Salvationist) and long associated 
with Lt.-Commissioner Wiseman, 
presented him with a silver shovel, 
and together they turned the first 
sod, starting the construction of the 
new college. The Commissioner out- 
lined the history of training col- 
leges in St. John's, commencing with 
the house on Casey Street, from 
which his father was among the 





PART of the great march 
of witness- — one lhal in- 
cluded 200 cars, loaded 
with celebrities. One of 
the corps bands may be 
seen in this portion of 
the parade. 



first group of cadets U> be commis- 
sioned. Springdale Street quarters 
followed, then the present side on 
LeMarchant lid. Mrs. Wiseman of- 
fered the dedicatory prayer, follow- 
ed bv the closing song and praver 
by Mrs. Colonel Higgins. Some 1.000 
people attended the ceremony. 

Saturday Youth Demonstration 

A near capacity crowd at the 
Prince of Wales Arena enjoyed an 
enjoyable and profitable youth pro- 
gramme on the Saturday evening of 
the congress. The official party, 
flanked by Army flags and headed 
by the Grand Falls Band, entered 
and took their places on the plat- 
form. Following opening proceed- 
ings, Colonel Wallace presided. 

The young people's bands of St. 
John's Temple and St. John's Cita- 
del, demonstrated discipline and 
training in their respective numbers, 
the marches, "Muteuka" and "Brave 
and Daring." A precision drill by 
the timbrellists, under the leader- 
ship of Mrs. D. Dawe, accompanied 
by the Citadel ensemble, to "Star 
Lake," made an outstanding con- 
tribution, especially the little girls 
of six and seven who executed the 



LEADERS AND THEIR supporters. Left to right: 
Colonel G, Higgins; Mrs. Higgins; Hon. J. R. 
Smallwood; Lt.-Commissioner C, Wiseman; 
Mayor H. Mews; Mrs, Wiseman; Colonel H. 
Wallace, 

BELOW: MRS. LT.-COMMISSIONER WISEMAN 

speaking at the women's rally. At the left 

is the wife of fhe tteut.-Gavernor, Mrs. 

Fabian O'Dea. 



brought warm greetings, and chal- 
lenged Salvationists to maintain 
their institutions of mercy for the 
honour and glory of God. 

Mrs. Lt.-Commissioner Wiseman 
spoke warmly of her memories of 
the past and present, while urging 
all to be aflame with holy zeal, 
combined with Christ-like love. 

Lt.-Commissioner Wiseman, after 
greeting his old comrades, brought 
to Salvationists and friends the 
need of getting back to fundamental 
spiritual conversions; to understand- 
ing Bible teachings and exercising 
our faith before man and God, urg- 
ing the necessity of our being a 
moving, marching force in the 
world. Several people responded, 
confessing their need of God, dur- 
ing the closing moments of the 
meeting. 

Following the officers' councils on 
Friday, late open-air witness meet- 
ings were held at four important 
intersections of the city. 




drill with much efficiency and care. 

The Grand Falls Band showed 
skill in its rendition of "Trust in 
tin? Lord," Bandsman G. Cousens 
rendered a trombone solo "The 
Priceless Gift." 

The life-saving units of the prov- 
ince have brought honour to their 
scout and guide companies by theii 
outstanding achievements. Present 
were winners from the Fourth An- 
nual Musical Festival. The follow- 
ing are the recipients of the Queen's 
Scout Award: From Grand Falls 
Scout Troop: Edward Pretty. Robert 
Petrey, Raymond Snow and Alfred 
Ellis; "from Botwood, Lloyd Barfoot: 
From Fortune, Roy Bungav. Grand 
Falls Troop claims to be "the first 
troop in Canada to have four 
Queen's Scouts at the same time. 
(The Queen's Scout Badge is the 
highest scout award in the British 
Empire.) 

A number of General's Scout 
award badges were; also presented, 
four to scouts of the Grand Falls 
Troop, and five to St. John's Temple 
Troop. (This well-trained group has 
the highest number of General's 
scout awards in the whole of The 
Salvation Army world. Another 
honour for Newfoundland is that 
out of the thirty-seven General's 
scout awards in Canada, twenty- 
six are held in Newfoundland. The 
winners for this award must pass 
their Religion and Life Badge, ex- 
ercise Christian influence in his 
community, have the Music or Ora- 
tory Badge and have already 
secured several badges toward the 
Queen's Scout Award. There are 
1,267 guides and brownies in New- 
foundland.) Two guides received the 
General's Guide Award, both from 
St. John's Citadel. Mrs. Major W. 
Rea received a special certificate 
for completing twenty years' service 
as a guide leader. 

An interesting pageant was pre- 
sented by the city guides, entitled 
"Women of the Ages." depicting the 
courage of womanhood through the 
years. The concluding item by the 
cadets of the Heroes of Faith 
session of cadets brought conviction 
and blessing. 

March of Witness and Sunday 
Morning Meeting 

Sunday's activities started with a 
great march of witness beginning 
at St. John's Citadel and stretching 
four deep and four blocks long, 
passing the reveiwing stand on Le- 
Marchant Road, and arriving at the 
Prinr<; of Wales Arena. There a 
capacity crowd worshipped in the 
holiness meeting. The Grand Falls 
Band, St. John's Citadel Trio and 
Songster Brigade took part. 

In his address, Lt.-Commissioner 
Wiseman stressed the operation of 
the Holy Spirit in the heart of the 
Christian, and pointed out the work 
of the Spirit in pruning the life, 
purifying t tie heart, penetrating the 
personality, and enabling the in- 
dividual to witness with power. 
Many seekers sought the blessing 
of a clean heart. 

(Continued on page 16) 
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THE POWER OF LITTLE THINGS 
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rio Home Uagua Camp proudly dijplay Ihnir finished 
handicraft items. 
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riiHE POWER of little things is 
1 often seen in everyday life, both 
in the spiritual and the temporal 
world. A woman in Scotland was 
converted to God through hearing a 
Salvationist at the corner of a street 
Give out the following line, Jesus, 
Hie name high over all." The mes- 
sage struck her heart like an arrow, 
and she became a fine Christian. 

On one occasion a minister of reli- 
gion, when passing a house, noticed 
a mother with a little fellow. He 
smiled at the child. The next time 
he passed that way and saw the 
child, he stopped and said a few 
words. This he did two or three 
times. The mother became inter- 



CONSECRATIONS AT CAMP 



ested in the minister, asked where 
he preached and went to hear him 
became convicted and sought salva- 
tion. Her husband a little later 
accompanied her to the church; he 
too, got soundly converted— all the 
result of a smile which cost nothing 
God's method of watering the 
earth is by small drops of rain. Your 
education is brought about little by 
little. The alphabet must be learned 
before words can be spelled or writ- 
ten. The man of fame starts at the 
bottom and climbs up slowly. The 
man or woman made holy goes on 
growing in grace, daily adding here 
and there. Little things truly help 
make up and sweeten life — the kind 
word, look, act or deed. It is a great 
mistake to refrain from doing any- 
thing because you can only do a 
little. 



SOUTHERN ONTARIO 

SEVENTY-FIVE delegates gathered 
at Camp Selkirk for the 19113 
home league entnp. The first evening 
four corps reported on their par- 
ticular missionary projects, and Mrs. 
Brigadier D. Melivenny gave a mov- 
ing account of missionary work. 

Each evening the "vesper hour" 
was led by the Divisional Home 
League Secretary. Mrs. Lt.-Colonel 
W. Ross. Mrs. Lt.-Colonel E. Fitch 
was the guest speaker and her 
radiant presence, as well as her 
message from the Word of God, 
brought her listeners much closer to 
God. The theme of the camp was 
"reaching tho.se outside our imme- 
diate circle, and introducing them to 
Christ, through the ministry of the 
home league." Morning worship was 
led by a different corps each day. 
Handicrafts were unusual and inter- 
esting. Craft classes were hold and 
each delegate was able to take home 
five or six completed craft items. 

An auction sale provided merri- 
ment and profit for the camp. "Open 
house" was held on the last after- 
noon of the camp, when league-; 
came from all points of the division. 



BRITISH COLUMBIA SOUTH 

"Knowing Canada" was the theme 
of the British Columbia South Home 
League Camp, and each day a par- 
ticular section of the country was 
emphasized. By costumes, table- 
centres, murals and curios the vari- 
ous leagues responsible for each day 
vied with each other to present a 
true picture of "their" section of our 
dominion. The camp was under the 
direction of Divisional Home League 
Secretary, Mrs. Brigadier L. Pin- 
dred, assisted by Mrs. Brigadier W. 



Hawkes. The guest speaker was Mrs. 
Brigadier S. Jackson, of the North- 
ern British Columbia Division. 

A "Trans-Canada" Sale of Work 
was held, and over $200 was raised. 
Daily features of the camp were the 
"Moments at the Flag." conducted 
by Mrs. Captain R. Kerton; the 
morning devotions, led by various 
officers and the mission-hour, when 
Brigadier A. Irwin used representa- 
tives from four Vancouver mis- 
sionary groups. 

In the final meeting testimonies 
were given to the victories that were 
claimed and the dedications made. 
The camp closed on a note of dedi- 
cation in a candle-lighting ceremony. 
» * * 

MID-ONTARIO 

Under the direction of the Divi- 
sional Home League Secretary, Mrs. 
Lt.-Colonel A. Simester, sixty wo- 
men met for the home league camp 



at Roblin Lake Camp. A sale of 
work and home baking took place 
the first evening of the camp and an 
opening programme featured the 
Belleville Band (Bandmaster J. 
Green), timbrellists and instru- 
mental soloists, chaired by Lt.- 
Colonel A. Simester. 

Mrs. Colonel C. Knaap, the guest 
speaker, urged each delegate to take 
time during the camp to wait upon 
the Lord. Papers were presented by 
officers and local officers. Craft and 
food demonstrations were given, and 
several crafts were taught. 

In the final meeting of the camp 
Colonel and Mrs. D. Sanjivi (R), of 
India, spoke of the work in mis- 
sionary countries. A cheque for $100 
was presented to Colonel Sanjivi for 
missionary work in India, the pro- 
ceeds from the sale of work held at 
the commencement of the camp. 

—J.G. 



ANSWERS TO QUIZ ON PAGE 6 

1. It is believed to come from the 
Indian word kanatta, meaning 
village; explorer Jacques Cartler 
mistakenly thought it meant the 
whole country. 

2. The Gulf Stream and the Labrador 
Current. 

3. The Ottawa River, just short of 
700 miles in length. 

4. Newfoundland, which includes the 
coast of Labrador. 

5. About twenty-two per cent of the 
labour farce. 

6. A sessional indemnity of $8,000, 
plus a tax-free expense account of 
$2,000. 

7. Of the 299 stations, fifty-nine are 
CBC-owned and 240 are privotely- 
owned. 

8. Sir Henry Pellatt's Casa Loma, built 
in Toronto before World War One. 




^ SCRIPTURAL CROSSWORD PUZZLE ^ 

Where a dash occurs, the missing word is the required solution. Biblical references arc given in a separate section, to be used if re 

quired. Solution to puzzle will appear next week. 
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ACR055 

3. A wild one in a net would 
be full oF fury 

6. The Psalmist said all his was 
before the Lord 

7. Christ offered Himself with- 
out this to God 

8. Jesus is that for our sins 
10. The ordinary seaman with a 

degree becomes Hebrew 

fatherl 

Person or thing with same 

name as another 

The Psalmist said God made 

him to lie down in green 

ones 

1 6. These are needed to cut 
down thick trees 

1 7. Dug up; moved; and set in 
20. "Father, if it be possible, 

let this cup from Me" 

"Hired servants of 
father's have bread — 
Joses was the brother of 
James the this 
DOWN 
"He shall give His angels 



I I 



14 



21. 
22. 

1. 



my 



charge over thee, to 

thee" 

2. The deeds of these people 
were hated 

3. Reign, Ben! How can he? 
He's only a starter! 

4. The publican called to follow 
Jesus 

5. No man was able to open 

the book "neither 

— ■ — thereon" 

7. "Ye shall take no for 

the life of a murderer" 

9. The Israelites envied Moses 
in this, said the Psalmist 

12. Angels take God's 

13. Cherubirns were placed at 
this end of the Garden of 
Eden 

15. Sayings regarding the birth 
of John the Baptist were 
"noised " 

18. A servant boy, or a piece of 
paper, perhapsl 

19. These dm'mals under the 
table eat the children's 
crumbs 



AT THE HOME LEAGUE Camp in British 
Columbia a different section of Canada was 
featured each day. On the day that thr) 
prairie provinces were featured they had a 
"Round-Up" and the delegates happily posed 
for the picture above. 



REFERENCES ACROSS 

3. Is. 51. 6. Ps. 38. 7. Heb. 9. 8. I 
John 2. 14. Ps. 23. 16. Ps. 74. 20. Matt. 
26. 21. Luke IS. 22. Mark IS. 

DOWN 

1. Luke 4. 2. Rev. 2. 4. Luke S. 5. Rev. 
5. 7. Num. 35. 9. Ps. 106. 13. Gen. 3. 
15. Luke 1. 19. Mark 7. 

SOLUTION TO LAST WEEK'S PUZZLE 
ACROSS 

2. LIGHT OF. 6. SAVE. 7. ROLL. 8. 
SUPREME. 10. ENDS. 12. EBAL. 15. REFORMA- 
TION. 16. MAIDSERVANT. 17. GODS. 20. 
THEY. 22. HEARETH. 23. ESLI. 24. ARCH. 
25. PRESENT. 

DOWN 

1. BARN. 2. LESS. 3. THE PATIENCE. 4. 
FREE. 5. PLEA. 9. PREMEDITATE. 10. EAR- 
RING. 11. DEFAMED. 13. BENEATH. H. 
LENGTHY. 18. OUST. 19. SHIP. 20. THAT. 
21. EACH. 



Past: Ten 



The War Cry 



COME AS YOU ARE 

A PERPLEXED and weary man ap. 
proached on evangelist one day 
and asked him how he should tome 
to God. 

"Come as you are," seid the other. 
"The Lord would have you come in no 
other way." 

So the man came to God with all 
his sins and failings and, through 
Christ, found forgiveness and peace. 

That, indeed, is how we all must 
come. God does not regard our ability 
to pay or whether we are informed in 
the world's ways. No, we must come 
to Him with our need, just as we are. 
The hymn writer put it well when he 
wrote, "All the fitness He requirelh, is 
to feel your need of Him." 



COD 1$ NOT DEAF! 



By ALICE GILLARD. Toronto 



TF you read the Bible con.i: tomly, 
•*■ you will have noticed that a verse 
which you have perhaps read many 
times without particular interest will 
sometimes take on a startling sig- 
nificance. One such verse recently 
struck me in this way. It reads: "I 
hearkened and heard, but they spake 
not aright: no man repented him of 
his wickedness." (Jer. 8:15). To 
hearken means to listen attentively, 
not a mere casual hearing. This is 
God speaking, and He is referring to 
His own people, His chosen people. 
who had so often grieved Him by 
their backsliding, and their dis- 
obedience to His laws. 



A NOBLE PETITION 

TETANY fine stories are told of the 
"*■ late King Albert of Belgium. 
During World War I on the Belgium 
frontier the countryside was in 
chaos. Winged death was every- 
where. Broken walls and heaps of 
rubbish marked sites of a thousand 
isolated homes. A dozen children, 
half-starved, half-clothed, came out 
of their cellar school and knelt 
clown to say the Lord's Prayer. 
Standing quite close to them, with- 
out anything to show his rank, was 
a Belgian officer. 

The children began the prayer: 
"Our Father, which art in Heaven, 

hallowed be Thy name " They 

went on with the prayer as far as 
"Forgive us our trespasses." Then 
there was silence. They could not go 
on. What! Those cruel, wicked 
enemies who had killed their loved 
ones and demolished their homes! 
They simply could not say "as we 
forgive." And then the officer, 
standing reverently by, took up the 
petition and repeating our Lord's 
words said: "As we forgive them 
that trespass against us." It was the 
King of the Belgians. 



DAILY DEVOTIONS 




SUNDAY— 

Nehemiah 5:14-19. "I WAS IN AWE 
OF GOD" (Moffatt). Nehemiah was a 
living example of his own teaching. He 
never demanded of others what lie was 
unwilling to give himself. Our aim should 
be to live in the same spirit, being care- 
ful never to expect or ask of others a 
standard we arc not maintaining our- 
selves. 

* * # 

MONDAY— 

Nehemiah 6:1-4. "WHY SHOULD 
THE WORK CEASE, WHILST I 
LEAVE IT, AND COME DOWN TO 
YOU?" _ Nehcmiah's answer to his 
enemies indicated that he was a man 
with a mission and scrupulous about 
his use of time. Men with a Christian 
mission are always in a hurry, without 
becoming flustered; they face their daily 
responsibilities in a spirit of relaxed 
urgency, knowing themselves to be ser- 
vants of God with priorities to keep. 

* * * 

TUESDAY— 

Nehemiah 6:5-13. "SHOULD SUCH 
A MAN AS I FLEE?" Nehemiah was 
saved by his own self-respect. People who 
"get on" in life, but cannot in con- 
sequence look themselves in the eyes 
without blushing arc poor indeed. It is 
possible to have a humble "high opinion" 
of ourselves, a self-respect that helps us, 
with Nehemiah, to say to temptation, 

"Should such a one as I submit?" 

* * # 

WEDNESDAY— 

Nehemiah 8:1-3, 5-6, 8. "THEY 
READ IN THE BOOK OF THE LAW." 
Nehemiah perceived what some modern 
legislators have yet to recognize, that 
changed and favourable circumstances 
are not enough to transform human na- 



ture. The need always is for a vital rela- 
tionship with God. Far too many people 
reject Christianity or fail to lake it 
seriously through being misinformed by 
unenlightened zealots. We cannot simpli- 
fy the truth we have not experienced. 

* * * 

THURSDAY— 

Nehemiah 8:9-12. "TO REJOICE IN 
THE LORD, THERE LIES OUR 
STRENGTH" (Knox). Some of us are 
spiritually weakened because we mourn 
over our sins when wc should be rejoic- 
ing over our Saviour. Self-examination 
and confession of sin have their place in 
the Christian's life, but not to the ex- 
tent of encouraging pious self-centred- 
ncss, which destroys even the possibility 

of joy. 

* » * 

FRIDAY— 

Nehemiah 9:1-3, 6. 'THEY MET TO 
CONFESS THEIR SINS" (Knox). Con- 
fession is not_ morbid self-centredness. 
Victory over sin comes from confession 
to God and contemplation of His holi- 
ness. Some one who went to Bishop Wes- 
ton, of Zanzibar, for spirilual help said 
afterward, "He never seemed much in- 
terested in my sins, but be talked to me 
a great deal about the love of God." 

* * * 

SATURDAY— 

Nehemiah 9:9-13, 24-31. "THOU 
ART A KIND AND PITIFUL GOD" 
(Moffatt). God guides the affairs of 
men. This faith is the secret of a quiet 
heart in a nuclear age. History teaches 
that men are responsible for personal 
and national disaster by their defiance of 
God, and illustrates the infinite love and 
mercy of God. 

On this my steadfast soul relies, 
Father, Thy mercy never dies. 



It is a striking? picture. Gtvi, 
who had always been :■«:> kind to the 
Jews from the time He bad brought 
tiiem out of Egypt, and through all 
their history, doing great wonder:; 
on their behalf, and forgiving their 
waywardnessi again arid again, is 
listening now for just one word of 
repentance or desire to return to 
Him. 

Wo do not always remember that 
God hears all we say. Would He be 
so often overlooked or forgotten at 
important conference:?, if the men 
gathered together remembered and 
realized that He whs listening to 
their conversation? Would men plan 
to legalize Sabbath-breaking, and 
other ovih. if they realized that God 
was hearing? So often Ho must be 
disappointed when He is left out of 
the plans of men in civic or other 
governmental groups. 

Even men who are trying to hiring 
peace to the world, and are planning 
for the betterment of mankind some- 
time.! fail to call upon Him for help, 
or to acknowledge that He is 
almighty. 

There is another passage which 
reads: "They that feared the Lord 
spake often one to another, and the 
Lord hearkened and heard it, and a 
Book of Remembrance was written 
before Him for them that feared the 
Lord, and that thought upon His 
name. And they shall he Mine, saith 
the Lord of hosts, in that day when 
I make up My jewels." (Malnchi 3: 
Ki-171. 

Nothing Escapes God 

It is a great encouragement to 
know that when we meet in God's 
House for prayer and praise, He is 
listening to all that we say and He 
knows all we think. No prayer, testi- 
mony — or thought — escapes His at- 
tention. 

We should remember that wo meet 
sometimes at other places than in 
the church or citadel, and that He 
also hears what we say at those 
times. Are our conversations the 
kind we would like Him to hear? 
Would He approve of some of the 
critical remarks we make of others? 
Must we acknowledge that some- 




tinns our talking is too light and 
frivolous to be entirely worthy of 
His followers'' Someone said if we 
had to pay ten cent,- for every word 
we spoke in huisli judgment of 
others, and received five cents for 
every good word we said, would we 
be rich or poor? 

It may be that sometimes He 
listens for a word of testimony for 
His name and cause when it is not 
forthcoming. There arc times when 
it is easier to keep quiet than to 
speak out, when we are surrounded 
by unbelievers, but it would be a 
pity if He had to say to us; "I 
hearkened and heard, but no man 
spake aright." 

"Dare to be a Daniel!" 

It is rather difficult to utter a word 
of reproof if you are the only one to 
stand up for the right among irre- 
ligious companions or fellow- 
workers, but are we sure God does 
not expect it of us? We .sometimes 
hesitate to speak a word of guidance, 
or warning to some young or weak 
one who is likely to be led astray, 
yet we know God would be pleased 
at our efforts to help the weak and 
erring ones. 

What a wonderful thing it will be 
if we find, at the end of our earthly 
journey, that our names are in the 
Book of Remembrance, because He 
hearkened and heard that we gave 
utterance to the right words, in 
season and out of season. 



ANTI-DRINK CAMPAIGN 

rnHE sale of the Anti-Drink War 
-I- Cry met with much success with 
50,000 copies sold. Top seller was 
Major Chang, Editor, who sold 9,800 
copies; next was Ton Am Corps with 
5,000 copies, (2,500 of them by Corps 
Cadet Vi) and Chin Hai Corps ac- 
counted for another 2,500 copies. 
May the message enter the hearts of 
many who have received this War 
C ry . —The War Cry, Korea 



INSTANTLY DELIVERED 



T HAVE just read your editorial in 
•*■ The War Cry "An ever-widening 
stream" and I, with you, feel it is 
most shocking to see such reports 
on the current rise in drinking. I 
am keenly interested in efforts of 
any kind to combat liquor, perhaps 
because I was once bordering on 
alcoholism myself. God, in His 
mercy, helped me to overcome it. 

I had become a "lone drinker" 
and it frightened me to realize how 
far down skid-road I had gone. 
Though ignorant spiritually, I had 
faith in God, and I simply asked 
Him to help me to give up drink- 
ing. I told Him that if He would 
take away the terrible craving for 
alcohol, I would put forth every 
effort on my part to give it up. (I 
coupled this with cigarette-smoking 
at the same time). I was instantly 



delivered from the craving for both 
vices. God, through His Son, Jesus 
Christ, met my needs that night, 
nearly nine years ago, and He has 
kept me ever since. 

It is a joy to testify to the power 
of Jesus to overcome the craving 
for strong drink, and I have done 
it wherever I go — not only in our 
own corps meetings — outdoors and 
in — but as I did recently at our 
home league camp. I am proud of 
the stand that we, as Salvationists 
take against this and similar evils. 

I am sure that He, and He alone, 
can stop the cataract of drink that 
is swamping our fair land. We 
should all pray en masse about 
the evil traffic and its effect upon 
mankind, and God will intervene, 
I believe. 

— (Mrs.) Frances L. Grosvald, New 
Glasgow, N.S. 



August 3, 1963 



Page Eleven 



official Ga»*tc ITEMS AT "THE TRADE" " i$ " n s Pe,$ ° ,K 



..-. iV.nw.e!| 
.f:.,i. Si-.iilr',' 



;'!>-i; t.Vu- 

Pit..' H. :: 

-i.i l'',crcrv. 

mi:,. P-e-'t, 



,<;:VU\-:-i Cfiil P.:-.-, Hare bay: Olive 
IV- 1; ii Wc-ryktc-.l; Uiiah IV-cey, 
Curies Era:..-..- Wall--,.'- File?, Olcvei- 
tttn- Ct--: ! l-'ietty, -Mcnlieal Ca'C'rine 
B-oth Hospital lb*ti,:o Manaaer anil 
-Vic-tiea'ant); V.'.llm Walls, Stephrnv.lie 

,'.i|ors tattd-i Calloway, '.Vrsi-dstock: Path 
Dray Tin- Hanteitead ", Toronto, pro 
ten:- fit;.i Ho-.vell, ue;tcn ; Joseph Mont, 
ray Rcbeits Edward Medio, Boll Island; 
Emma Williams, Brighton- Fiedivul. 



Ho-.v.f Hickman? Hntboui 

-./■grains .'•Jet Anthony. D,3-.er; Stanley 
Anthony, Cander, V.Mham Boone, For- 
tune,- Porta!-) Braye. Westeyville,- Arnold 
Cutul, Little Bay Islands George Cave, 
St. John s Gtace Hor.pitul: Enoti Dntby, 
(Jams Arm- Bn«tor Covii, Grand Falls,- 
finest Diamond, Burin: Harold DuHett, 
to a I Cove; June Dv.-yer, Training Col 
leije- Toronto,- Br-.imwell Foole, Bircdiy 
Bay; John C-erarcl, Newfoundland Pro- 
vincial Headquarters (Public Relcihons 
and Trade Affairs), pro teni; Ronald 
Goodyear, Duckworth Street: Boyd 
Goulding, Labrador City,- Joseph Gould- 
Inn, Letiibridge; Samuel Guliage, Car- 
manville South; Maxwell Hale, Robert's 
Ann; Radge: Hobbs, Le-.visporte; Hed- 
ley Ivany, Greens Hafbaut; Hubert Jen- 
nings, DTdo; Alirta King. Little Heart's 
Ease; John Lake:, Englee; Willie Loveless, 
Cluiernjillo; Harold Peckford, Baie Verte; 
Edgar Fenne-y, South Dildo; Edward 
Peicy La S::ie ; Cecil Pike, Triton; Violet 
Fed, Traai, ng College, Newfoundland; 
Shirley Ro'.vst'll. Training College, Ne-.v 
tounclland (Education Officer); Wilbert 
jeabn'rjlit, Carmanvillc North; Ralph 
Se-ron, Cottrell's Ca.e; Herbert Snel - 
rr-jvp, Training College, Newfoundland 
(Men's Chief Side Officer); Jerri Stanley, 
Ticut River; William Sloodley, St. 
Anthony; LV.irnv.-ell Thome, Spi nigd-ale; 
AA.yyn Way, Comfort Ccve 

Lreutenan's Mai|0rie Button, Chance Ccwe,- 
Wave-/ Ciiaulk, Lushes Biglit; Cecil 
Cooper, Sumrnerford; Ethel Hopkins, 
Wlntbourne | Assistant) ; Pita Hopkins 
WI-. ithourne: Donna Penney, Ming s 
Bight; Raymond Pier.-.ey, Embree: Har- 
vey Pilgrim, Training College, Newfound- 
land; Harold Rideouf, Bridgeport; Joyce 
Simms, Chance Cove ( Assistant); Pearl 
Snow, Exploit; David Welsh, Roddick- 
ton 

Cadet-Lieutenants Sidney Brace, Pilley's 
Island; Robert French, Murv.ly Pond; 
Henry Hickman, Mount Pearl 

REriRtiMEUT FROM ACTIVE SERVICE — 

Brigadier Frances Hilher out of Winnipeg 
?. in 1926. last appointment, Edmonton 
Sunset Lodge, on June 27, 1963. 
Brigadier Ciuce Robinson out of Walk.er- 
vilti?, Ontario, in 1930. Last appointment, 
Territorial Headquarters, Welfare Services 
Departmant IConectional Service-;!, an July 
12, 1963. 



ii.U)i;r,s of r a x k 

Hand resin i-vt pin* 
Candidate's budge 
Colour Sorscaiil'.s liadijc 
Colour .Sergeant's l>;i(li>t and .stripo 
Cnt|ii ('add --Hiijlicr tirade—cloth 
— -liit'lal 
Lower tirade — cloth 
— metal 
Corps Cadet (itiardian -complete 
Corps Sett-rotary — complete 
I lorps Treasurer — complete 
Corps Servant-Major 
Drummer's badge 
Home League Secretary— complete 
Home League Treasurer— badges only 
Envoy's badge — cloth 
League of Mercy Treasurer— badges only 
League of Mercy Secretary— badges only 
Local Officers (Census Board) patches only 
Local Officers (Census Hoard) S's only 
Corps Sergeant-Major's S's 
Knvoy's S's 
Sergeant's stripes 
Quartermaster's badge 
Assistant Corps Sergeant-Major stripes 
Recruiting Sergeant — complete 
L'shcr's badges 

Mourning bage— Cross and Crown on black background 
Pall Bearer's arm band 

Salvation Army Brownie and Guide identification badges 
Salvation Army Cub and Scout identification badges 
Singing Company Leader — complete 
Young People's Sergeant-Major 
Assistant Young People's Sergeant-Major 
Singing company badges 
Recruiting Sergeant— complete 

Woven Salvation Army crest— red and blue (for blazers! 
Woven Salvation Army crest— blue only (for blazers) 
Salvation Army lie badges 

May wt suggest that you cut out this ad. for future reference? 
The Salvation Army Trade Hdqrs., 259 Victoria Street, Toronto 2, 
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1.50 
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The Salvation Army will assist in the 
search tor missing relatives. Please read 
the list below, and if you know the 
present address of any person listed, or 
any information which will be helpful in 
continuing the search, kindly contact the 
Men's Social Service Secretary, 20 Albert 
Street, Toronto; marking your envelope 
"Inquiry." 

BARCLAY, Anson. Awe •">". fainter, seK- 
eninlovcd. lleislit .',',",", medium l.uild. 
hair Last heard friun about 2 years: 



Ont. 



WANTED 

Required at the Training College, 2130 
Bayview Avenue, Toronto, for session open- 
ing September 10th, 1963: 

Two children's nurses — should have 

some experience working with babies and 

small children. 

Two cooks — one to live on the premises, 

the other to come in daily at regular 

hours. 

Wages in line with requirements and ex- 
perience. Prefer Salvationists, or other Chris- 
tians. Apply for interview to Major E. Parr, 
2130 Bayview Avenue, Toronto 12. Tele- 
phone 481-6133. 



TOTTENHAM 

The Tottenham Citadel Band, of 
London, England, will visit Canada 
from March 27th until April 12th next 
year. The band's itinerary in Canada 
will include such centres as Ottawa, 
Peterborough, London and Toronto. 
The first weekend will be at the 
Dovercourt Corps, and the final week- 
end will centre around the annual 
Spring Festival, now scheduled for 
April lllh. 



lielaiivi 



l.S- 1 n: 



m-ey 

una 111 ltruini'tuii, Ontario 
uuiriiur. . _ .„. _., ,, , 

BAUER, Jannettc, nee Griffin. Horn Feb 
"S/1928. Interested in Crippled Children's 
riulis ami Cult naek. Lett home in Hamil- 
ton in April Wili!. Husband anxious. 
Mother-in-law imiulrine. lS-Ofl'j 

BRYANT, Alfred (Bert) age about Cs, 
ami Charles Paul acre about 6ii. Parents 
died at Broadview, SasU. in 1!)14. Believed 
to be in Toronto area. Sister Ruth in- 
quires. , , . IS-ut'i) 
COX, Henry Arthur John. Born in Lon- 
don, lOngland on Feb 14/1SS4. Last heard 
of ill 11)07. Sister anxious for news. lS-lfe 
HORNER, Gordon Joshua. Born March 
'7/11)21 at Aurora, Out. Usually works in 
lntTKiiiK camps. Last heard from In July 
linid at Vancouver B.C. Mother wishes to 
locate lS-u'Jt) 
LOVETT, Edward. Born June 2/1914 at 
Itussell, Man. Credit manager. Has work- 
ed at Penticton and Vancouver B.C. also 
at Tinimins, Out. Wife Eileen. Last heard 
from in 1950. May he in Toronto. Brother 
inquiring. , 18-101 
MARTIN, Lillian, nee Cousmeau. Age 56. 
Height 5 ft. Domestic. Known as Mrs. 
Tony Martin. Last heard from in rJf>3 
from Montreal. Sister Inquiring. 1S-065 
MOMCILOVICH, Stan (Slavko). Born 
Fell 12/1931 in Yugoslavia. Mill operator 
or garage mechanic. Height 5'S", slight 
l.uild, wavy brown hair. Last heard of In 
Feb 19C2 in Vancouver. Wife wishes to 
locate. 1S-097 
NORRGARD, Erik Alfred. Born May ■•>/ 
1902 at Narjies, Finland. Came to Canada 
in 1930, last heard from in 1933. Last 
known address Dofs Camp, Vancouver. 
Humoured accidentally killed. Any in- 
formation will be appreciated. 1S-0S2 
PETRALA or PETRELLA, Mr. Veijo 
Olavi, formerly Putkonen. Born July IS/ 
1921 at Kuopio, Finland. Parents Vilho 
and Ang-es. Came to Canada in 1951. Last 
heard of in 1900 in Toronto. Mother 
anxious for news. is-07r> 
ROONEY, Hugh Alphonsus. Born Jan 25/ 
1904 in Belfast, Ireland. Came to Canada 
in 1927 under North Ireland Government 
TrainiiiK Scheme. Has lived at MInesing, 
Out. and in Toronto. Thought to have 
moved to Winnipeg. Brother inquiring. 

18-095 
RUSSELL, Jemima, neei Drunimond. 
Born 1902 at Falkirlc, Scotland. Married 
to Alex Itussell of Blantyre, Lanarkshire, 
about 1924. Last heard of about 1925 in 
Montreal. Brother inquiring. 18-085 

SEMRAU, Kenneth Allan. Born Feb 25/ 
1933 at Medicine Hat, Alta. Radio techni- 
eian. Last heard from in July 1959 from 
Vancouver. Father Inquiring. 18-0S0 

WARREN, Harold Charles. Born Jan 6/ 
1914 at Ipswich, England. Last heard of 
about 1930 in Ontario. Brother wishes In 
locate. 1S-094 

WAUCAUSH, Milton. Born March 24/1924 
at Muneey, Out. Chippewa Indian. Wife 
Joyce. Last heard from in April 1900 
from London, Out. Brother inquires. 

1S-044 
WILSON, Victor Thomas. Born May 24. 
1920 In Torontn. Parents Thomas Edward 
and Elizabeth Sarah Agnes Wilson. Was 
in care of Toronto Children's Aid Society 
ill childhood. Brother wishes to locate. 

1S-0S7 



A good home (and salary) provided For 
a Christian woman who will be a com- 
panion to a seventy-year-old woman Salva- 
tionist. Write C. W. Arnold, Box 225 Fenelon 
Falls, Ont. 



Coming treats 

Commissioner and Mrs. W. Booth 

Jncltian's Point: Sort Aug 4 (Music Carnpl 

Jackson's Point: Sun Aug I I la.m) (Mosic 

L-ji.iderr,' Institute] 

Lt.-Colonel F. Moullon: Fairbank, Sat Aucj 2<1 

B.-igodier C. Barton: Owen Sound, Sun Aug 

I I 

Major K. Rawlins: Jackson's Point (Music 

Leaders InsiiruM, Mon-Son Aug 5-11 



DIVISIONAL CONGRESSES 
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PROVINCE AND DIVISION 


DATES 


LEADERS 


CONGRESS CENTRE 


Manitoba 


Sept. 20-23 


Colonel and Mrs. H. Wallace 


Winnipeg 


British Columbia North 


Sept. 27-Oct 1 


Colonel and Mrs. H. Wallace 


Prince Rupert 


Nova Scotia 


Sept. 28-Oct 2 


Colonel and Mrs. G. Higgins 


Sydney, Cape Bretor 


N.B. and P.E.I. 


Oct 3-7 


Colonel and Mrs. G. Higgins 


Charlottetown 


Quebec and Eastern Ontario 


Oct 4-7 


Commissioner and Mrs. W. Dray (R) 


Ottawa 


Western Ontario 


Oct 4-7 


Colonel and Mrs. C. Knaap 


Windsor 


Saskatchewan 


Oct 10-13 


Brigadier and Mrs. A. Brown 


Moose Jaw 


Southern Ontario 


Oct 11-14 


Colonel and Mrs. H. Wallace 


Hamilton 


Northern Ontario 


Oct 11-14 


Lt. -Colonel and Mrs. F. Moulton 


Orillia 


British Columbia South 


Oct 12-13 


Colonel and Mrs. W. Rich 


Penticton 


Alberta 


Oct 12-14 


Lt.-Colonel and Mrs. A, Dixon 


Edmonton 



Mid-Ontario 

British Columbia South 

Metro-Toronto 

Bermuda 



Oct 18-21 Colonel and Mrs. C. Knaap Peterborough 

Oct 25-29 Commissioner and Mrs. W. Booth Victoria 

Nov. 1-5 Commissioner and Mrs. W. Booth Toronto 

Nov. 15-18 Commissioner and Mrs. W. Dray (R) Hamilton 



AS WILL BE SEEN BY THE ABOVE LIST OF PLACES AND DATES, THE LKUAL TERRITORIAL CONGRESS IS BEING REPLACED THIS YEAR 
BY DIVISIONAL CONGRESSE5. READERS INTERESTED IN ATTENDING ANY ONE OF THEM SHOULD WRITE THE DIVISIONAL 
COMMANDER AT DIVISIONAL CENTRES TO INQUIRE ABOUT MOTEL OR HOTEL ACCOMMODATION, AND OTHER INFORMATION. 



I'aRts Twelve 



The War Cry 



THE CHIEF SECRETARY'S COMMENTS 



NEWSY ITEMS FROM ACROSS THE TERRITORY 
Gathered by Colonel H. G. Wallace 



THIS WEEK'S COMMENT — Christ sets a high 
mark For our Christian life, and wb must 
reach oul to approach it. To make its pos- 
sibilities actual, prayer is absolutely neces- 
sary, but a determination on our part is 
also a '"must." Doing does it! 

• * * 

A WORLD-WIDE REPRESENTATION of 500 
delegates is assembling at Montreal as I 
type those notes. They have come from 
mony parts of the world to attend the 
fourth Faith and Order Conference of the 
World Council of Churches. Our own Ter- 
ritorial Commander is representing not 
only the Canadian Territory, along with 
Lt. -Colonel F. Moulton, but is also attend- 
ing the conference as the President of 
the Canadian Council of Churches. Com- 
missioner S. Hepburn, the Territorial Com- 
mander for the U.S.A. Central Territory, 
together with Ll.-Colonel Paul S. Kaiser, is 
also present at all of these delegates hav- 
ing been appointed by the General. 

* * # 

HOME FROM GERMANY— Caploin and Mrs. 
A. Creighton, who have served with the 
Red Shield Services in Hemer, Germany for 
the past four years, have now returned 



to Canada to fake up an appointment in 
the correctional services in Winnipeg. The 
Captain and his wife have served the 
Canadian military forces well, and many 
expressions of appreciation were made at 
their farewell. Copfain and Mrs, D, 
Warnas, previously stationed at the SI. 
Stephen Corps, have replaced Captain and 
Mrs. Creighton in Germany. 

* * B 

MORE LONG SERVICE AWARDS— I am most 
happy to announce that Mrs. Major G. 
Hickman, Brigadier G. Noble and Briga- 
dier C, Patey have been awarded a Long 
Servico Order star, denoting the comple- 
tion of thirty-five years' service as Sal- 
vation Army officers. Hearty congratula- 
tions are in order for our comrades. 
» * « 

DID YOU KNOW that at the "House of Con- 
cord" in Toronto a service station attend- 
ant's course is provided for the inmates 
who have a desire to take up this train- 
ing? Residents have erected a fine model 
service station for this purpose, and many 
firms have assisted in procuring equip- 
ment for it. The Toronto Rotary proba- 
tioner's aid committee has continued an 




ALTHOUGH Brigadier Grace Rob- 
inson was brought up in a Sal- 
vationist home it was not until she 
was in her early twenties that she 
was converted. This was a definite 
and very real experience to her, 
and because of a growing conviction 
that she ought to be an officer (al- 
though at first she was not willing 
to obey God's will in this matter) 
she entered the training college in 
1929. 

Field appointments in corps at 
St. Mary's, Palmerston, Renfrew, 
Woodbine, Collingwood and Wood- 
stock followed. Brigadier Robinson 
then held women's social appoint- 
ments at Windsor Grace Hospital, 
Buchanan Sunset Lodge, Victoria 
Sunset Lodge, Halifax Grace Hospi- 
tal and the Receiving Home, To- 
ronto. 

She served for some time on the 
staff of Territorial Headquarters and 
also held the appointment of super- 
intendent at the Lilydale Residence 
for Retired Officers. The Brigadier 
was stationed on the training col- 
lege staff three times, once as a 
brigade officer, then as the home 
officer and finally as the field train- 
ing officer. Her last six years of 
service have been given in the 
Women's Correctional Services at 
the Toronto Welfare Department. 
She contacted many women during 
this time, when she visited the 
police courts, jails and reformatory. 

Brigadier W. Poulton, Welfare 
Services Secretary, says of Briga- 
dier Robinson: "The Brigadier 
brought to the Toronto Welfare De- 
partment a wealth of skill and 
knowledge, when she was appointed 
as the women's police court officer. 

"As a corps officer, training offi- 
cer, and institutional administrator 
the Brigadier had developed a keen 
insight into the intricacies of the 



A VARIED CAREER 



BRIGADIER GRACE ROBIi\S0\ RETIRES 



human mind and the behavioural 
patterns of our day. 

"This knowledge, coupled with a 
strong Christian conviction and con- 
secration, quickly made the Briga- 
dier an indispensable person at To- 
ronto City Hall women's police 
courts. Magistrates, police officers 
lawyers and case workers with 
other organizations all give the 
Brigadier high praise. 

"Discreet in her reminiscing, sin- 
cere in her counselling, tireless in 
her effort and prayerful in her ap- 
proach to the appointment, the 
Brigadier will be missed by her 
comrades at the Toronto Welfare- 
Department." 

Lt.-Colonel C. Eacott, Director of 
Correctional Services, says, con- 
cerning the retirement of Brigadier 
G. Robinson: "At a meeting of the 
associated headquarters staffs at 
Territorial Headquarters, Commis- 
sioner W. Booth read from Briga- 
dier Grace Robinson's list of Army 
appointments. The Brigadier has 
been an officer for thirty-three 
years and it was a revelation to 
many to hear of ten corps appoint- 
ments, five appointments in the 
Women's Social Service Depart- 
ment, one in the Men's Social Ser- 
vice Department and almost a third 
of her officership at the training 
college, 

"Much could be said of the last 
six years in correctional work. The 
Brigadier herself stated it seemed 
the most rewarding of all. 'Hun- 
dreds of young women offenders 
have been helped by the Brigadier,' 
the Commissioner said, 'and if they 
could gather with us here today, 
they would throng this building and 
express their gratitude.' 

"The Brigadier expressed thanks 
to God for His unfailing grace. 'I 
came to this work as a health risk,' 
she said, 'and look at me now.' 
Certainly her bright countenance 
and erect carriage belie her years 
and the strenuous service she has 
given. 

"Always active, Brigadier Robin- 
son is one we shall still hear from 
as she continues to serve her day 
and generation, even in retirement." 



interest in this project, and^ from time to 
lime, provides funds to assist in this course. 
Students are given a thorough training in 
general service station work under the 
direction of a first-class licensed mechanic, 
and some of the boys have already quali- 
fied. 

« « * 

NEWFOUNDLAND APPOINTMENTS — It has 
been announced that Songster Leader W. 
C. Woodland, who far a number of years 
has been the Assistant Superintendent of 
Education in Newfoundland, is now offi- 
cially appointed by the Territorial Com- 
mander a-; Superintendent of Education, 
following the retirement from active service 
of Brigadier W. Oakley. Bandsman C. 
Brown, son of the late Lt.-Colonel C. 
Brown, and Mrs. Brown, has been ap. 
pointed as the Assistant Superintendent of 
Education. 

V * * 

APPOINTED TO USA. — Coplain and Mrs. S. 
Brinlon, who have served in charge of 
trade affairs in Newfoundland for the past 
two years, have been appointed to com- 
mand the Flint Broadway Corps in the 
Central Territory of the U.S.A. These com- 



rades go to their new area of service with 
the best wishes and prayers of the Cana- 
dian comrades. 

» « * 

CORPS CADET CONGRESS — Every day at Ter- 
ritorial Headquarters the mail includes 
additional registrations for the forthcoming 
Canadian Corps Cadet Congress. There 
was jubilation in the Youth Department 
this week when the number of enrolee> 
moved up to the 1,000 mark, with several 
divisions yet to be heard from with final 
totals. Brigadier S. Jackson, the Divisional 
Commander, reports with considerable 
pride, that there will be at least three 
delegates from far-off British Columbia 
North. The way in which Toronto and 
Hamilton Salvationists are opening their 
homes to delegates from distant places is 
a matter of congratulation. We foresee a 
good deal of happy Army fraternity. 

THIS WEEK'S PRAYER — "Dear Lord, I be- 
seech Thee to lake every gift and faculty 
and talent which Thou hast given me, and 
bless and equip them for the highest 
possib'e kind of service open to me here 
on earth. For Jesus' sake. Amen!" 



DEVOTION TO DUTY 

BRIGADIER MRS. AGNES WRIGHT ENTERS 
RE'IIREMEMT 



AGNES Curne was taken as a 
child in England to Salvation 
Army meetings tiy her outer 
brother, who was then a candidate. 
Converted at the age of seven, she 
grew up in the corps and took part 
in all young people's activities and 
became a corps cadet. She says. 
"God definitely made it clear to me 
at the age of fifteen what He want- 
ed me to do with my lite, but, like 
many others, I tried to avoid it." 

She moved to Canada in lUL'li and 
attended the Wychwood Corps, in 
1925, during a songster council, a 
full surrender was made and she 
entered training college in 192IJ. 
After a year as sergeant, she was 
appointed in charge of Swansea 
Corps. Following appointments at 
Georgetown and Grace Hospital, To- 
ronto, she married Ensign Robert 
Wright in 1933. They were stationed 
in such corps appointments as 
Kingsville, Gananoque and Park 
Extension. Service in Men and 
Women's Social and Red Shield 
Hostess Houses followed. 

After the death of her husband 
in 1947, Mrs. Wright was stationed 
at Grace Hospital, Ottawa, Win- 
nipeg Girls' Home and the Lily- 
dale Residence, Toronto. She retires 
after eight happy years of service 
as the superintendent of the Hali- 
fax Girls' Home, 

The Women's Social Service Sec- 
retary, Colonel H. Janes, says: "The 
Brigadier was transferred to the 
Women's Social Department in 1947. 
I think the last years could rightly 
be called her "fruitful years" as 
far as service for the Kingdom is 
concerned. She was appointed to 
the girls' home, then located on 
Seymour Street, and, later, moved 
her girls to the newly-acquired 
children's home, now Known as 
Bethany Home. The preparation of 
this was a tremendous task and 
only those who saw it at the time 
of transfer can appreciate what has 
been accomplished since. 

"Her loyal assistant, Captain H. 
Harvey, and other officers who have 
served with her have learned much 
from the good woman's devotion to 
duty. Her girls meant more to her 




than anything else. Early and late 
she would remain with them in 
the hospital, if she thought they 
needed her. 

"We thank her for her devotion 
to ditty and on behalf of the many 
hundreds of girls whose lives have 
been inspired and blessed by her 
selfless devotion, we also thank her 
and pray God's rich blessing upon 
her as she enters honourable re- 
tirement. She will never be alone, 
for she has many rich memories of 
blessed, spirit-filled moments of 
God-rewarding duties performed." 



NEWS AND NOTES 

Brigadier J. Patterson wishes to 
thank all who sent messages of sym- 
pathy in connection with the recent 
passing of his mother, Mrs. Pearl 

White, of Young's Cove, N.B. 

* * * 

At its recent annual meeting, the 
Central Council of the Canadian 
Red Cross Society expressed its sin- 
cere gratitude and appreciation to 
the leaders of all denominations 
(including The Salvation Army) for 
their constant support. 

* * * 

Mrs. P. Mathias of the Brock Ave., 
Corps, Toronto, wishes to express 
her thanks to all those who sent 
remembrances in connection with 
the recent loss of her son and 
daughter-in-law. Mrs. Envoy T. 
Russell of Washington, a grand- 
daughter, also wishes to convey her 

appreciation, 

* * * 

In tribute to the late Brigadier A. 
J. Rideout, an old friend of many 
years, Brigadier J. Thorne, writes: 
"In recent years, when the Briga- 
dier's heart gave him serious con- 
cern, he wrote me repeatedly about 
his anticipated 'Home-going', for 
which there is ample proof that he 
was ready." 



August 3, 19G3 
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APACE 

OF INTEREST 

TO YOUTH 



AN OLD FOE-FEAR 



LET CHRISTIAN FAITH HANDLE IT 



MANKIND'S history is the record 
of a frightened world. Fear 
has crowded our steps from the rim 
of primitive experience. It still over- 
shadows us. Nations are frightened, 
wondering when the atomic gales 
may blow. We are a scared human- 
ity. 

Fear was strong in the world that 
Jesus knew. Hunger, sickness and 
tyranny were at all crossroads. 
Death glared from all corners. But 
through this terrifying world went 



CALLED A DWARF - BUT WHAT A GIANT 

Captain Cyril Boyden writes of Athanasius, a Chrislian hero, who wrote a theological classic before he 

was twenty-one! 



TTE is one of the most remarkable 
-*"*■ characters I ever met. A little, 
auburn-haired man of "angelic 
beauty of face and expression," 
sneeringly called a dwarf by his 
enemies. Dwarf he may have been 
in physical stature (I have never 
seen him), but in mind and char- 
acter he was a giant. 

His profound wisdom was temper- 
ed with Christ-like understanding, 
while his liveliness of spirit was 
matched by his sheer humanity. I 
met him just by chance — but quite 
unforgettably — in a book! That he 
has been dead 1600 years is incon- 
sequential; his name, his spirit, his 
words live on. And the religious 
section of any reputable library will 
hold at least one slim, scholarly 
volume bearing his name — ATHAN- 
ASIUS. 

I first met Athanasius in a book 
on early-church history. The in- 
troduction was happily effected by 
a writer who realized that people 
are as important to history as 
events, for history is shaped by 
people. The incident that first in- 
trigued me, although typical of the 
man, was hardly such as one 
would associate with a saint! 

Quick Decision 

It was late afternoon and 
Athanasius, the Bishop of Alex- 
andria, evading arrest by the im- 
perial authorities of Rome, was 
escaping up the Nile with some 
companions — a police boat in hot 
pursuit. Realizing that they would 
soon be overtaken Athanasius made 
a quick decision. 

As they rounded the next bend 
of the river he told his companions 
to turn the boat round and row 
leisurely back in the opposite direc- 
tion. The pursuers soon came along 
and in gathering dusk hailed them, 
asking if they had seen Athanasius. 

"Aye," replied Athanasius, "you 
are not far from him now!" 

Off went the police boat in hot, 
but now futile pursuit; and Athan- 
asius went back into hiding among 
his people — for the Christians of 
Egypt dearly loved this man who, at 
great personal cost, was a worthy 
shepherd of the flock of God. 

The story of Athanasius began 
many years earlier. As a young 
deacon he had shown those qualities 



that later made him the most im- 
portant Christian leader of the 
fourth century A.D. — a wise theolo- 
gian, and a strong and steadfast 
man of God. One of his classic theo- 
logical works came from his pen 
before he was twenty-one years of 
age; it was entitled "On the In- 
carnation." 

At the crucial Council of Nicaea 
in 325, called by the Emperor Con- 
stantine to settle the great doctrinal 
controversy of Arianism which was 
endangering the unity of Church 
and Empire, Athanasius attended 
with his Bishop (Alexander of 
Alexandria) in an advisory capa- 
city. Although fair-minded, Atha- 
nasius would never compromise at 
the expense of the truth of the 
Gospel. His determination strength- 
ened the hand of Alexander, and 
had an influence on the council quite 
out of proportion to his position. 

Stood Firm 

Athanasius stood firm for the be- 
lief in the true divinity of Christ: 

It is the work that He performs 
that proclaims Him not merely 
human, but also the Power and the 
Word of God, When He reduced the 
evil spirits to order and drove them 
away, that was the work of God. 
Watch Him healing the diseases 
which are the curse of humanity — 
can you still say that He is man and 
not God? 

Opposition to Athanasius intensi- 
fied when he succeeded Alexander 
as Bishop of Alexandria. Ecclesias- 
tics, more influential with emperors 
than with God, accused him of every 
sort of infamy, often stooping to 
evidence that was both specious and 
unworthy. Five times he was exiled, 
sometimes across the seas, some- 
times forced into hiding among his 
beloved people in Egypt. 

But Athanasius stood firm — virtu- 
ally against the world. At all times 
he sought the interests of the King- 
dom of God, and showed tender con- 
cern for his flock. 

Ultimately his cause triumphed 
and, after more than thirty years 
of bitter controversy, the faith pro- 
claimed at Nicaea was reaffirmed 
by the greater part of the Church. 

It was in 361 that Athanasius re- 
turned from his third exile. The 
new emperor, Julian, whose youth- 



ful experience of Arian Christianity 
turned him against the Church, re- 
scinded all decrees of exile affect- 
ing Church leaders. He hoped there- 
by to cause confusion, and so further 
his programme of popularizing 
paganism. But Julian's mockery of 
what he called, "the worship of a 
dead man" showed how greatly he 
had underestimated the strength of 
Christianity. Two years later, as he 
lay dying, he said, "Thou hast con- 
quered, O Galilean." 

There is no greater power than 
that of truth. It survives opposi- 
tion, it outlasts false ideas and 
values, for it is eternal. It was 
in the strength of truth, and in the 
power of the despised but divine 
Galilean, that Athanasius stood 
firm — a veritable Mr. Valiant-for- 
Truth; and his tenacity of purpose 
is surely honoured in the title of 
the fifth-century creed that has 
been linked with his name — the 
Athanasian Creed. 



Jesus, walking quietly, undisturb- 
ed in the midst of dreadful goings- 
on. He was unhurried, never trig- 
gered by thoughtless impulse, for- 
ever sure of Himself. He was never 
so overburdened that He was disas- 
sociated from those about Him. 

It is small wonder that people 
flocked to see Him, frightened, 
broken people, seeking the refuge 
of His look, the sanctuary of His 
strength. Again and again He said 
to those who came, "Be not afraid!" 

Calm Word 

There was a man wounded by af- 
fection for his dying child, a man 
with voices in him crying that he 
wasted his time, that nothing could 
save his daughter. But Jesus, see- 
ing the grief in the pale face, gave 
His calm word: "Do not fear; only 
believe!" 

And at Jairus' home the belittling 
mob did not mar His steadiness. He 
stooped and touched the sick child, 
and death retreated. Of the mob it 
was written, "They were astonished 
with a great astonishment." 

Terror runs through all time. Who 
is stout enough to be free from all 
fear? Kingdoms are crackling, states 
wavering. Rumour waves wash over 
us, rumours of atomic ruin. Automa- 
tion threatens our existence. This is 
no time to fake courage. Only a 
fool has no consciousness of what's 
going on. 

But still stands the quiet Christ, 
who quelled fear in man so long 
ago, speaking as He spoke to other 
frightened disciples, "Be not afraid! 
Believe!" 



Vs« \J9 V/t \j» 

27 DAYS TO GO! 




COMING! 
TO THE C. 



C. C. C. 



FROM BEAUTIFUL BERMUDA 



THE BERMUDIAN delegation to the 
Canadian Corps Cadet Congress is 
"eagerly anticipating" attending this 
great event, according to the Divi- 
sional Commander, Brigadier C. Sim. 
Among the group will be Bernadine 
Cann, of Hamilton (above), and 
Alfred Wilson (right), of Cedar 
Hill, the brigade from which corps 
can be seen (below) looking over 
some congress advance material. 




Page Fourteen 



The War Cry 



OFFICERS WELCOMED 

AT Peterborough Temple (Briga- 
de r ;md Mrs, K. Gnihani) th-' 
new officers were welcomed in the 
morning meeting. Representatives 
of various sections of the corps 
took part rind spoke words of wel- 
come. A letter of welcome from 
Mayor C. W. Boorman was read. 
Both Brigadier and Mrs. Graham 
spoke during the meeting. Follow- 
ing the message three people knelt 
at the merey-sent. 

A social "get-together" was held 
after the evening meeting and re- 
freshments were served. — J.K. 

z ft * 

At Grandview, Vancouver, (Briga- 
adier and Mrs. P. Gorric) follow- 
ing the evening meeting, an hour of 
fellowship was enjoyed, when the 
new officers were welcomed by 
representatives from the senior and 
young people's corps. Hopes for a 
time of great blessing in the clays to 
come were expressed. N.B. 

f * * 

A welcome meeting was held for 
the new officer at Brinley Street 
Corps, Saint John, (Lieutenant F. 
Beach). Representatives from the 
corps sections spoke and greeted the 
Lieutenant. He thanked the speakers 
for their welcome and indicated his 
desire to help advance the work 
for God. —F.C. 



ANNIVERSARY WEEKEND 

The fiftieth anniversary weekend 
was observed at South Vancouver 
Corps (Captain and Mrs. B. Dumer- 
ton), and many attended meetings 
who had not attended for years. 

A variety programme, held on 
Saturday night, was chaired by the 
Divisional Commander, Brigadier L. 
Pindred. It included a novel item 
about the census board of the past 
and the present and an insight into 
the census board of the future. Mrs. 
Brigadier Pindred, the guests for 
the weekend, Major and Mrs. R. 
Frewing, and former officers who 
live in Vancouver, took part. Mes- 
sages from Commissioner W. Booth, 
Colonel H. Wallace, and Colonel C. 
Knaap were read. Many former 
corps officers, along with young 
people who had entered training 
college from the corps, sent greet- 
ings. 

The Sunday meetings were con- 
ducted by Major and Mrs. Frewing, 
and good attendances were recorded. 
Major and Mrs. W. Pamplin were 
the corps officers when this 
event took place and they have since 
farewelled. 

* * * 

INSPIRATION OF HOPE 

HOPE is one of the most helpful 
and invigorating factors in our 
lives. Paul writes of "faith, hope and 
charity." The radiance of hope turns 
devastation into gardens, dries the 
tears of grief and replaces them 
with the smile of expectant faith. It 
dispels the fear of evil and inspires 
the courage of the conqueror. God is 
not dead, and rebellious man lives 
and reigns only a short span. It is 
written on a sundial: '"Tis always 
morning somewhere in the world." 
This hopeful suggestion is worthy 
of our remembrance. 

Let us hope on, and trust in God. 



HOW DO I BECOME A CHRISTIAN? 

HERE ARE THE STEPS TO A NEW LIFE 



MIGRATING SWALLOWS 

THE swallows trust Thee, Lord, 
They left at eventide, 
Launching small bodies on the wide 

Winds of heaven, answering Thy word. 

You called; they did not stay 

To doubt or reason why, 
Far down the southern sky 

They took their pilgrim way. 

Darkness and storm-tossed sea 

Stretches before their flight, 
Yet each frail, winged mile 

Has simple faith in Theo. 

Oh would thai we, vain sons 

Of Adam's ancient line, 
Had faith as pure and fine 

As Thy little winged ones. 

— J. Edmundson, Rochdale, England. 



August 3, 1963 



AUK you one of tl;o.-e individuals 
-^ who think.-, thai all organized re- 
ligion 'norrlers on the dubious ami 
is a hit of a racket? You can tell 
any number of "this really hap- 
pened" incidents to .support your 
point of view yet, strange to say. 
in your heart you would like to 
be a Christian, Of course it depends 
on what one thinks Christianity is 
whether one should call your yearn- 
ings so strange. 

Christianity is not merely a be- 
lief about God, not just a collection 
of vague ideas, dimly half-remem- 
bered from our shadowy childhood: 
it is an experience of God, a shar- 
ing of the life of God. I shall not 
be surprised if you ask how this 
can possibly he. 

It is easy to see how we might 
share the life of a friend, We begin 
by being with each other frequently 
and so learning, about each other: 
our likes and dislikes; hobbies and 
labours; ideals and principles. And 
as we find out more and like each 
other more, so we begin to think 
in terms of one another. There de- 
velops a unity between us of de- 
sire and action. 

But how can we do this with 
God? After all, our friend is very 
real and very present — not remote 
in some heaven. 

We begin in much the same way 
as we do with a prospective friend. 
We find out as much as we can 



about 



••:u:li ot 



Til! 



ti: .li- 



on eaith of Je.-.u> Christ. --(.red 
made man iw see what CJort i- 
like. Ho we must find oil! all v.v 
can about the life of Je-uts, for the- 
wiil tell us about God, 

first, soak yi.ur mind with the 

Gospel .-torii s preferably rend an 

up-to-date translation- -for iti these, 
four writers tell in their own way 
what they remembered of Christ. 

Together with this, seek out the 
companionship of truly Christian 
people. Though they would be Hie 
last to claim this fur themselves, in 
each some of the qualities of Christ 

will lie shown, a glimpse' all too 

inadequate maybe— revealed of the 
character of Jesus. Thus wo begin 
to isuild up a picture of Jesus and 
will want to start to copy Him. 

To say the least, there is much 
about Him that is attractive, His 
thoughtful kindly spirit: His love, 
compassion and generosity— even to- 
ward those who disliked Him. But 
immediately, at this point, we meet 
an enormous snag. 

As we try to copy Christ- to 
share His life — we begin to grieve 
over the lowered standards of the 
past, to despair about the frustrat- 
ing mistakes of the present, and to 
yearn for a better future. Bafflingly 
we discover that we are unable to 
improve the future very much at 
all. We fail to attain, let alone 
maintain, Christ's standard of living. 




There seems to be a force within 
us that overwhelms the desire for 
improvement and keeps us where we 
are. We share the testimony of 
Faust, who declared, "Two .stalls, 
alas, are housed within my breast, 
and each strives for the mastery 
there." 

So we come to the all-important 
stage in our quest toward being 
Christian. We see that not only 
do we need the person and ex- 
ample of Jesus, but His power as 
well. We cannot tie like Hint with- 
out His help. 

And the modern miracle of the 
Gospel message is this: Christ is 
promised to those who truly con- 
fess their sins, who acknowledge 
their helplessness, and who, in a 
venturesome but glorious act of 
faith, believe in His power to for- 
give and so commit themselves and 
their future into His hands. He 
has never let down any fully trust- 
ing person. — The War Cry, London 
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Brother Eric 
Mi-Arthur, of Van- 
c o u v e r Temple 
Corps, was pro- 
moted to Glory 
from Ocean Falls, 
B.C. Converted 
n e a r 1 y seventy 
years ago in Rev- 
elstroke, B.C., 
Brother McArthur settled in Van- 
couver and became enrolled as a 
soldier of the Vancouver Corps. He 
became a local officer and was the 
young people's sergeant-major. His 
slogan was "Don't send the children 
to Sunday-school, but bring them." 
He became the Bible class teacher, 
and is still remembered by some 
who were blessed bv his teaching 
of the Word. 

In later years, until prevented by 
ill-health, he was always seen in his 
accustomed seat in the Temple. 
When unable to attend the meetings 
the officers and comrades who 
visited him found him always deeply 
interested in the progress of the 
corps. 

Brigadier J. Gillingham, a friend 
of many years, conducted the funeral 
service and paid high tribute to the 
Christian character and faithful ser- 
vice of the departed comrade. Briga- 
dier E. Hutchinson, former corps 
officer, assisted with the committal. 
His influence still lives on in the 
lives of four daughters and one son. 

a * * 

Corps Sergeant - Major (Envoy) 
Anson. Frayn, of Lethbridge, Alberta, 
one of the oldest soldiers in the 
corps, was recently promoted to 
Glory following several months of 
suffering. For many years his life 
has been a witness to the power of 
God, both within the corps and in 
the business world. 

He had held the positions of young 
people's sergeant-major and corps 
sergeant-major, which office he held 
for over thirty years until the time 
of his death. In earlier years he was 
much in demand throughout south- 



ern Alberta, when, in the capacity 
of an Envoy, he "speciallod" at 
various corps, bringing much bless- 
ing and leading many to Christ. A 
faithful and efficient league of mercy 
worker, he also had a great influence 
upon the senior citizens of the dis- 
trict through his work as president 
of the Old Age Pensioners Associa- 
tion of Southern Alberta. 

During the funeral service, con- 
ducted by the former Commanding 
Officer, Brigadier P. Gorrie, tribute 
was paid by a son, Major C. Frayn, 
and a vocal trio by the three sons, 
Gordon, Songster Leader Carl, of 
Chilliwack, and Major Cyril, brought 
much blessing. 

On the following Sunday a mem- 
orial service was held and tribute 
was paid to the life and witness of 
Sergeant-Major Frayn by his son, 
Carl, and Young People's Sergeant- 
Major G. Lowe. Prayer was ottered 
for the family, which includes three 
sons and a daughter, as well as his 
wife, League of Mercy Secretary 
Mrs. Frayn. 



Corps Cadet Derek Holmes, of 

Mimico, was tragically drowned re- 
cently at Lake Muskoka. A senior 
soldier, devoted to his task as a 
company guard, and an active corps 
cadet, Derek was also developing as 
a young musician. In his earlier 
teens he was a very fine scout in the 
corps troop. 

Derek was also an outstanding 
student at Mimico High School, hav- 
ing completed grade twelve as top 
student. Even though only eighteen 
years of age, he had made a great 
impression of faithfulness in what- 
ever task he was engaged. As a 
newspaper boy for four years, he 
won the first honour award, given 
for industry, knowledge of route, 
management and the principles of 
good citizenship. Throughout his 
high school years he was a straight 
"A" student. He had been business 
manager of the most recent school 



year book and served as the school 
representative on the "Junior Exec- 
utives" of a large department store. 

The funeral service was conducted 
by the former corps officer. The 
hall was filled with young student 
associates of the young comrade, 
as well as the staff of the Mimico 
High School. 

During the following Sunday 
night meeting, when tribute was 
paid to the fine young Salvationist, 
the head caretaker of the school, 
who was greatly influenced by the 
Christian witness of Derek, made a 
dedication of his life to God. 



■^rtMgjfc, Bandsman Wil- 

MgL M jm fred Dean, of Dan- 
WMmn forth (Toronto ) 
™«r"*%B Corps, was taken 

ill recently while 
playing with the 
Danforth Band at 
a special engage- 
ment. He was a 
capable musician 
and was also a member of the Dan- 
forth Songster Brigade. Enthusiastic 
in all his endeavours, and a happy 
personality, he will be greatly 
missed in the corps. 

Bandsman Dean leaves a wife, 
Muriel, three young children, and 
also a married daughter, Song- 
ster Mrs. Gerald Carter. The funeral 
service, which was conducted by the 
Commanding Officer, Major S. Matti- 
son, was largely attended. A warm 
tribute! was paid by Commissioner 
W. Dray, uncle of Mrs. Dean, who 
had conducted the wedding of 
Bandsman and Mrs. Dean twenty- 
three years before. Songster Leader 
E. Sharp sang "I'm In His Hands." 
An honour guard of bandsmen com- 
rades, led by Bandmaster V. King- 
ston, participated. 



Forgive and forget. The first helps 
vour soul. The second, your liver. 
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THE FIRST 

CANADIAN CORPS CADET CONGRESS 

IN TORONTO - FRIDAY, AUGUST 30th - MONDAY, SEPTEMBER 2nd 

TO BE CONDUCTED BY 

GENERAL AND MRS. WILFRED KITCHING 

SUPPORTED BY 

THE TERRITORIAL COMMANDER and MRS. COMMISSIONER W. BOOTH 

YOU ARE INVITED TO ATTEND TWO GREAT PUBLIC MEETINGS AT THE MASSEY HALL 



SATURDAY, AUGUST 31st 
AT 7.30 p.m. 

"CONGRESS CADENCES" 

A UNIQUE EVENING OF 

MUSIC AND SPECIAL 

PRESENTATIONS 

ALL TICKETS $1.00 




MONDAY, SEPTEMBER 2nd 
AT 8 p.m. 

LIMITED FAREWELL 

SALUTE TO 

GENERAL AND 

MRS. W. KITCHING 



GENERAL AND MRS. WILFRED KITCHING 



Sunday afternoon praise meeting 
was presided over by the Chief 
Secretary. Following the opening 
exercises, the Grand Falls Band 
played the taxing musical suite "Let 
Songs Abound." The Citadel Song- 
ster Brigade brought blessing with 
the selection "Army goes to War," 
followed by Hie exacting air varic 
"The Praising Heart" presented by 
the Temple Band. 

Following a Scripture reading by 
Mrs. Lt. -Commissioner Wiseman, 
the citadel quartette sang "I've Been 
Redeemed." Bandsman Lloyd Ab- 
bott, accompanied by the Citadel 
Band played the trombone solo 
"Maoriland" (Brigadier H. Goffin). 
David and John Knight, of Grand 
Falls, sons of the bandmaster, 
played a cornet duet, "True Com- 
radeship." 

Lt.-C o m m issioner Wiseman 
gave a stirring message entitled 
"The Army of God," touching on 
Salvation Army history since its be- 
ginnings ninety-eight years ago, re- 
minding Salvationists that they must 
maintain their belief in complete 
spiritual regeneration by the Holy 
Ghost, personally witness to this, 
and maintain a deep social concern 
for the lost and needy. 

A Victorious Salvation Meeting 

Three thousand people jammed 
the Prince of Wales Arena for the 
Sunday evening service. It was elec- 
trifying to hear the large audience 
sing the Founder's song "O Bound- 
less Salvation," and other old Gos- 
pel songs. 

Mrs. Wiseman, in her brief ad- 
dress, depicted the plight of many 
.seeking spiritual stability in an il- 
lustration from East Africa, where 
she and the Commissioner were 
stationed. Every eye was on the 
horizon, watching the formation of 
storm clouds which, they hoped, 
would bring the much-prayed-for 
rain. Suddenly, u breeze came along 
and the clouds sped away. She com- 
pared this to those who are tossed 
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NEWFOUNDLAND'S CONGRESS 
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about with spiritual indecision, and 
urged the necessity of spiritual 
stability. Grand Falls Band rendered 
the selection "Love's Entreaty." 

The Commissioner emphasized the 
fact that true religion is a personal 
experience, and urged its acceptance 
and entry into the great spiritual 
family with Christ Jesus as our 
elder Brother. The service was 
crowned with a great many con- 
versions and a typical Newfound- 
land Salvation Army "Wind-up." 

United Home League Gatherings 

The annual exhibition of handi- 
crafts was opened at 2.00 p.m. by 
Mrs. Chesley Pippy. An overflow 
crowd was soon actively engaged in 
the exhibition. At 3.00 p.m. a united 
women's rally was held. Gracing the 
platform was Mrs. Fabian O'Dea, 
wife of the Lieutenant Governor of 
the Province. 

Mrs. Major A. Pitcher presented 
Mrs. Colonel G. H. Higgins who 



piloted proceedings. Following the 
opening exercises a roll call was 
made of home league representa- 
tives present from throughout the 
Province. A special feature was the 
many attractive and original home 
league banners. The Provincial 
Home League Award was presented 
to the St. John's Temple Corps by 
Mrs. Lt.-Commissioner Wiseman for 
excellence in four aspects of work, 
highest attendance, profitable pro- 
grammes, practical work and soul- 
saving. 

Mrs. Wiseman addressed the 
women on the subject "Hands of 
Africa" and related a stirring story 
of a Christian woman's heroism in 
resisting deflection to the rebel up- 
rising. Mrs. Wiseman described how 
the hands of African women are 
hard at work, making a valiant 
effort to help themselves. She 
stressed the need that we stretch 
out our hands to them not only with 
practical gifts but in being examples 
of Christian living and democracy. 



CORPS CHANGES NAME 



rpHE Territorial Commander, Com- 
x missioner W. Booth, laid the 
corner-stone at the Weslmounl 
(Hamilton) Corps, formerly Welling- 
ton Street Corps. (Captain and Mrs. 
J. Harding), assisted by the Divi- 
sional Commander, Lt.-Colonel W. 
Ross. The Public Relations Officer, 
CatHain S. Armstrong, introduced 
I he chairman of the advisory board, 
Mr. C. S. Lawson, who brought 
greetings to the soldiers of the corps 
on behalf of the members of the 



advisory board. Mr. Lawson then 
introduced the Commissioner to the 
more than 300 officers, soldiers, and 
friends from the district and from 
neighbouring corps. The leader chal- 
lenged the soldiers of the corps to 
help bring men and women into the 
new hall for soul-saving purposes. 

The architect, Mr. J. Evans pre- 
sented a trowel to the Commissioner, 
who proceeded to lay the stone in 
place and offered the dedicatory 
prayer. 



Mrs. Brigadier H. Orsborn express- 
ed thanks for the inspiring talk. 

Servants of Christ Session 
Receive Commissions 

The concluding meeting of the 
77th Congress was held at Gower 
Street United Church, which was 
crowded for the commissioning of 
Cadets. The "Servants of Christ" 
(1961-1963) Session, and the "Heroes 
of Faith" (1962-1964) Session march- 
ed in amidst a fanfare. This meeting 
was led by the Chief Secretary. 
After the opening exercises the 
Provincial Commander read a let- 
ter from the Territorial Commander. 

Brigadier H. Orsborn, Training 
College Principal, gave a report of 
the activities and the expansion 
programme for the two-year course 
of cadets in training. A highlight of 
the evening was the presentation of 
silver stars to the mothers of the 
Servants of Christ Cadets. Eight 
mothers were so decorated. Mrs. 
Brigadier W. Oakley (R) assisted 
Mrs. Lt.-Commissioner Wiseman in 
the presentation. The Servants of 
Christ then received their promo- 
tion to the rank of full Lieutenant 
by Lt.-Commissioner C. Wiseman 
and were appointed to various 
centres across the province. 

Cadet Joan LeRoux, representing 
the Heroes of Faith Session, brought 
to the audience a delightful account 
of training college activities from 
a cadet's viewpoint. 

Lt.-Commissioner Wiseman, in his 
charge to the new officers, stressed 
that officer authority was based on 
a personal divine call, and the com- 
mission was that they might go out 
and observe, learn and practise the 
art of soul-saving. A natural leader 
must learn to be led and hold the 
dignity of office. 

Nearly 12,500 people attended the 
congress gatherings, and there was 
a total of 131 seekers who knelt at 
the mercy-seat. Indeed, a congress 
long to be remembered! 

The War Cry 



